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TO HIS GRACE 
| A THE 


Duke '0)1 Or mond. 
Lord HighSteward of His R—_ -- 
 Houſhold,Knight of the Noble Or- 
| der of the Garter, and one of His 
Majeiſties moſt Honourable Privy ]. 
Council. 


May it pleaſe your Grate, : . 
| Hough the Preſumption I might bave * 
| been guilty of in this Dedication, 
75 ſomewhat excuſed in your Graces 
Permiſftuun ; yet the meanneſs of 
this Trifle, infuſes a ſecret ſhame into me, 
when 1 confider how 111 a Preſent I have made 
to a Perſon of ſuch emment Merit. and Gran 
deur, whoſe obliging, and not to be exampled 
Clemency, induces hint to Patronize a Peice that 


3 rather diminiſhes, than brings the leaſt additi= | 

# -ontobis Fame. Hadit been an Heroick Poem, . *-. © 
5  TImugbthave opend. my eyes with greater aſſu= _ 2 

's | * {T,? TORI Þ | > | 

- ran, andcheriſb'd " ambitious thoughts mth 4.8 
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a thing 15 Pride 


ML OO LATE 


, when ſappreſt by the pions" 
Inchnattons of a generous Virtuz.” Pardon me, 
my Lord, if the indefatignble Zeal 1 ame your 
Grace, makes me wander from the nicer Rates 
of Dedication ; And T veſerch you belreve, that 
as to Aamure you,l never can enough;ſo to Flat= 
ter you, 1s far beyond my power, you being far 
above it ; I bave more reaſon to beg your Par= 
don for this Treſpaſs, than to incur your An= 
ger for another Default : A Buſfoon, though 
he may be often ſtil'd the ſport and diverſion of 
Princes, would very ill become* the Name of 


therr Companion. And ſo this Play, though it 


- . 
3 


. had the Fortune to pleaſe you as Spetator, muſt 
needs bluſh a its on betng recety'd as 


a Boſme Friend. Confeſſion (my Lord) makes : 
an abatement of the Crime, ana to make it = 
wholly pardonable, the reſt muſt be impos'd upon © 
your Graces Clemency that auiboriz'd my Buld- 
neſs ; the Clemency that drew me from a me= 
lancholy Retirement, where Content and [were 
often quarrelling about* a ſlender. Fortune, to 
viſit the bliſsful Habitation of Virtue and Gran= 
aeur. ye moſt ſweetly that fit in the Sun- 
beams ; and tis, I confeſs, the Natural Ambi= 
tion of moſt Poets, to ſbelter themſelves a_ 3'- i 


'$ 


the Wings. of Nobility, 
ding more ſweetneſs 80 their. Pens, and more 
 wwactty to their Fancy: But to ſtudy to de= 
- ſerve the bleſſmgs of your Favour, ſhall be 
ever the greatand ſole Ambition of, | 
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= Your Graces moſt humble, 
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Lord Bellamore. IE: Mr. Berterton 
Man ley F riend to Bellam. Mr. Smith. 
Sir Arthur Oldlove, an | | 

Antiquary. © Mr, Sandfard. 
Captain 73/bury, an” old 

taſhion'd blunt Fellow. | Mr. Medbourn. 


> gy >Sons to 7:/bury. 


Old Follymas. 
Harry, Son to Follyman. 
Flaile, Servant to Tilbury. 


Dorrel, alias Friendlove, 
WOMEN. 
Madam Fickle. 


Conſtantia, Daughter to 
Sir Arthur. 


Arbella. 
$:hvia Attendant to Fickle. 
ThreeWenches. 


Mr. Anthony Leigh 
Mr. Fames Nokes. 


Mr. @nderhill. 


Mr. Fevan. 


Mr. Richards. I 


Mr. Norrice. / 


Mrs. Mary Lee. 


> Mrs Barrer. 


Mr. Gibbs. 
Mrs. Napper. 


Conſtable, Watch, FIRE Maskers Air, 
| and Atten dants. 
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' Are now as poor and deſpicable grown, _*_ 

As an old wrinkled:Trader of the Town, © | 
With hollow Eyes, no Teeth, and tatter d Gown, © 
Like her they are neglefed by you Wits, _ $ 
And forc'd to trade with Country-Squires and Cits, 
Who with their Eighteen-pence uphold the Stage, 
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Which you mould ruine with your Critick Rage : 
By Heaven, Sirs, it is a Curſed Age,” 

Too late "tis now for Poets to get Fame, 

Their Works are onlyfit for you to Dam. 

They toil, "tis true, but gain, in ſtead of Praiſe, 
Malignant Cenſures ; Thorns, in ſtead of Bayes. 

' The great Cabal ſo partial do appear, 

. An Authors Wit lies buried in his 'Fear.- 

And as a Painter in his skill grown nice, rh 
Still mends and mends, till he has ſpoil'd the Piece ; 
So too much care in ſtriving to eſſay 3 
New Scepes of Wit, oft ruines a good Play. 

The Faitious Club are Mercileſs of late, 

Carping, Il] natur d, and Degenerate ; NAN» 
Sifting (o much to find each little Fault, ., _ - 
They loſe their beſk-deverſion in their Thought. 
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And though facetions Playes, and the learned Pit, JIE 


When Colledges have fail'd, have taught them Wit ; 
The Stages Ruine unconcern'd you ſee, 
And Dam th'Original of Gallantry.. 
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Shou'd we leave off, then we ſhoult hearyou fay,' MD ILY $a 


Damn'em, what Droxes are theſe, why don't they 
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MADAM ppt ghg 
OR, THE 


Wuity Falſe One. 


ACT: L 


Scene £ 


_ ———_—— Ac. it. 


Enter Jolly man and Harry. 


Ircah ? Not a Penny :1 ſay isloſt upon thee. | 
Harry. 1 ſay ----How: Sir / 
7oll. How Sir ?Ple tell you Sir---.- Firſt thou art a Melan- 


Fall. & 


choly Fellow, a kind of Hypocondriack, as lam told, and inſtead of 


making, ſpoilſt good Company. 

Harr. Piſh : Good Sir believe it not. 

?ol. Secondly : Sirra, thou haſt quite forgot to ſing, a Quality that 
was Hereditary, a Benefit that has grac'd our Family for above theſe 
20 years, and likea Varlet thou halt negleftedit. +. 

Harv. Not 1 7 faith Sir! Youare miſ-inform'd. La not melan- 
choly, nor any thing of that which you imagine. I'can ſing too, 
—_— and for the Benefit of Company. *Tis my Sir , want of 

ONy --=-- 


Foll. Sirra, Sirra, alye deſeryesa Cudgel: Do not bes me-Udsbores, 


Did I not ſee you yeſtesday; PIE aa Oldboues, holding vewrands 
up thus --- conning your L Is avewith-Anti- 


quaries, except it be to practice F edn or turn. qt todiC. 


grace thy Family # 
Harr. Why Sir. Vle tell you what. 
Foll. No Sir, You.need ne: 
I know the trick HON peed the.Plo VI tbe 
Alas: ! What ſhould you'do. fri bene LO Fi neglect nn 
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live the life : of ſecT'rmns Privigs 

Harr, 1 will _ _— . Every ſhall give you proof, 
each _ vari rk all ring wth of foy and Maſick” e- 
L: long have wiſh a it T3 But ſtill the Duty, the reſerved Reverence 
that | bore you Sir made me.forbear:.. --- Bur ſince you*l have it ather- | 
wiſe, it meets my wiſhes fn 

Ag@-mige tovSic. Anda pox on-Reverence I fay, an Dugee 

of ttue Hnglife-Mirtlhis worth a Ponnd on't : But this Antiquary--- 
What Bu had you there Sir ? anſwer me that. 

Harr. Sir, there is a rich Widow lodges at his Houſe, one towhom: 
my private inclinations have been long devoted; and by feigning an. 


Auſterity yel ſterday in Sir-frbw*s Gompany, 1 got acceſs to: her. 
Foll. Is ſhe merry, can ſhe ſing ? 


Harry. To a Miracle Sir. She's extreamly Muſical : Plays o*ch? 
Guittar, and tellsa Story wittrthe beſt Grace | ever ſaw. 
Foll, *Sbud a fine Woman: I warrant her. "Hang pinching, Harry 
thoofhatt havetier.—- 
. Harr. She's very reſery'd but withall uſes a modeſt freedom that's 
infinitely taking., +77 
Foll, Uidsbores! ! Hike i it ell, qmer ry Moore and an unſtain'd In- 


_ tegriry add mit ts Feminine upacities: Lex rub, Herry-- 
7: 'thou ſhalt. Wh _er. There, ther©s Money for th: --»--Nay if 
tha eu} ; tis another-matter, muſt allow that. 
When I wasa'yom Men wasthe beft ac a deſign - Ah, 1 could ha? 

- gone through ſtitch i*faith : But come; hang pincting.. PINES 
ſhalt hare her... 0 X he 
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k'S1 Craatys:; 
he \k - | <1 g., let lo ane 
haye ppen'd his Purſe at a6 


£ Herr. Ple warrans you Sir- So, 
How now, who's this ? s 
Enter Tilbury «nd Toby. 


- Foil. Hoh! My old Friend and. Fellow-Collegian Mr. . Tilbury : 
I faith I am glad to ſee you. This was good luck to meet you here af. 
ter ſolong abſence. Pray how fare all our old Friends in Saliebury ? 
Tilb. In health, Sir ; hard labour, plain Diet, and Hearts Eaſe, are 
ſtill the beſt Phyſicians. Allwell——All well—— 
Foll. Why let the World rub: lam glad on't.? faith. This is your 


Son I think, Mr. Tilbary. | 
Tilb. One of *em Sir. Tvb&y——your Hat. T*other hand, Sirra ! 


Well, this'Boy will neves learn breeding. 
?oll. Oh Ple warrant you Sir, here he'll ſoon learn that, a yery 


hopeful youth indeed — — 
Titb. Ay, Ay. God ſend him Grace Sir, he may do well enough ! 


What Mr. Harry! By Coxbodikins I did not know you. You are 
grown a luſty ſtripling ſince ſaw you laſt : Ah——Lord, how time 
. paſles! Iam heartily glad to'-ſee you, Good Mr. Harry. *Sbud he 
ſprouts up finely.—1 hope your Mother's well Mr. Harry. 
Hary. Very well Sir. ? | ; Ip 
Til. Still gwirling your Has,3nd fqeezing your Gloves: [Ta Toby. 
Sirra leaye that trick, or by $4. 74go Vie lame thee. I wonder when 
you ſee Mr. Harry in ſucha poſture-— | "RS 
Zell. Oh give him alittle time Sir, he is not yet wean'd from the 
Country. ; 
Tilþ. No, no, my Cudgel ſhall wean him. Good Sir, let me go : 
| Sirra, Sirra, ——Haye 1 not told you of this ?. ; WS 
Zoll. He'l mend it quickly Sir. Pray------have a little patience, 
and ſetting this apart, what buſigeſs brought you to Town good Mr. 


Tilbury ? 

T ih, Why Sir, I have a Suit of Law depending here”th? Chaxcery, 
which lam reſolv'dto makean end of; and my next buſineſs is, 1 in- 
tend to marry both my Sogs50 two Fortunes,, which are here provi- 


ded for 'em. x 
Foll. Both! Why have you another Son? 


Tilb. Another 7 Yes Zeckjel. Did you never hear of Sb Fas bf 
been a Student ia the Temple this three years, another fello = f 
al ir and Spc be------'Sbodiking* Lal tolg- + Ry 
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" of Racy Ca- 


nary if you pleaſe, 1 am for no Hocks / *Shodikins, Wine was never 


d ſince it has beencorrupted with ſuch barbarous notions. 
Fall. Wel Sir, Vie warrant you ['le pleaſe you, ne 
Tlb. Sirra , walk you. yonder in the ( what d'e call *ems ) the 
Piazzn's, and if Flacle my man cone, direft- him (hither : And d'e 
hear, leave that ſneaking Dog-look of yours, or by-'St. 7ago --- well,-- 
I fay fo more for'this time. Do®nt provoke me. - CEx. Till. Joll: 
Tob. what a peeviſh old fellow ?tis ? Sure he has been ſtung with a 


Waſp to day --- -He's fo fretful -----But Udſhaſh, Ple not be con- 


trouPd ſo, and ſo Vle tell-him when time ferves. 
Harr. Faith Sir, he*s a little too ſevere :. Why he uſes you like meer 
Child. PR" Fe: #2;0! | 
Tob. Ay-: --like an Infant --- huh --- becauſe he's. old, he thinks 
no body has breeding but himfelf; but Udſhaſh --- in Salr*bwry laflure 
you I paſs for the more accompliſh'd perſon. IQ +4 
Harr: Without doubt Sir, he were an errant Coxcomb that wou'd 
diſpute that ---- why , you have a good preſence: F1 +14V. 3 
. Tob. Yes? thank a good Nurſe :1 am pretty well fortified by Nature; 
-and yet every thing 1 do, he forſooth miflikes, as if Iwere a Fool, and 
knew not how tq carry my ſelf: Udfhaſh, 1 wonder he has no more 


- Civility.----- 


Harr: O' Sir { Old Men that have tle prerogative of being Fathers, 
think it but decent touſethat liberty : Bat ſetting aſide this diſcourſe; 
Mr. Toby, may not my Ambition deſire'the ſatisfa&tion of: knowing the 

name of this excellent perſon youare to marry. SES. 

Tob. Why Sir ----to tell you the Truth of the buſineſs, I don't know 
her name my felf ; for I never ſat her yet. For the-old Fool my Fa- 
ther carries matters-ſocloſfely, that can never know-any thing: But 

© by Feroboam Vle fit him; For if t marry without good pre-meditation, 
Fam the Son of 'an Ef-India Bagpiper ; and:ſo Udſhaſh- Ple tell him: 
Harr, Marty a ſtranger, and one you neyer ſaw ? By Heaven *tis-un- 


. reaſonable. : 


© Tobs Udſhaſh !He*s the moſt unreaſonable Cormudgeon you ever 

knew ---- th? Winter he will-aot let me-come- near the fire for-fear of 

catching Chil-blanes, _. | doe T1 
Harr. NeCearn your ſelf -.5. SIIPL af * | 

' Tob, No*Did youever hearthe like? But Zooks1 fitted him once; 

rnt.a whole Stack of Hay down to the ground on that occaſion, 


and warm'd my ſel{nipight of him. | 
. Farr.. Ha, ha, ha---- a Witty: invention by my; 
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Harr.: A Widow Sir ? *Sdeath-if it ſhould be my Miltreſs-.-- . . 

Tob. As to her conditions, I am ignorant of%m; but they had need 
be good.; for | have mifs*d many a wealthy Match for her ſake. 

Harr. Certainly Sir P've the honour to know this Lady ; pray where 
does ſhe lodge ? we | 

Tob. D'e know hes ? Pm glad © that Pfaith. You may do mea great 

kindneſs in telling me ſome of her Conditioas ..- Why Sir ſhe lodges 
here-ifi Bridges-ſtreet at the Houſe of Sir Arthur Olalove the fam'd An- 
biquary, - | | i 

= =4 The ſame by Heav*n. *Sdeath; was ever ſuch luck ? Sir 1-was 
involy'd in a miſtake, I thought ſhe had been a Lady of my acquain- 
tance : But good Sir, how came this Match ſo forward, ſince you ſay 
ſhe's a ſtranger to you ? 

Tob, Why Sir! You muſt know this ſame Sir Arthur 1s my Fathers 
intimate friend, and this Widow lodging at his Houſe, he preſently 
gave notice of it : Telling him, he doubted not but he could wake her a 
Match for me. But the main Cauſe of his kindneſs is, becauſe he de- 
ſigns my Brether Zechiel co marry his Naughtes. 

Harr. Very good ---now have Ian itching mind to ſwinge this [ Aſide 
Raſcal: But 'tis ſo notorious a Fool, that a beating is loſt upon him. 
Thea you'r reſoly?d to marry----- : 

Tob. Yes! Hang't I will marry---- I fancy there's a great deal of 
pleaſure in'e. Firſt to command a Family, and fit at the upper end of 
the Table. Then tomake'my Wife ſerve inſtead of a Yallet de Chambre,, 
and never pay her noWages neither : Then to command her this-way, 
that way, t'other way, and every way 3 far this thing, that thing, 
t'other thing, and every thing: Udſhaſh?tis very pretty ----- 

Harr. But Sir, you ſtill miſs the right end -of Marriage. 

Tob. That's all one Sir ---why we muſt take our Fortune. *Tis as: 
the Fates deeree ---- . | 


Harr, Gad the Fates are very uncivil to meddle in a matter tlat: 


ſo nearly concerns you: But Sir ! there is one thing more z there's a cer- 
tain ill Fateattends Marriage --- Horns Sir; are you not afraid of being 
a Cuckold ? Nw | Lorne = Io 
" Tob. A Cuckold / ha, ha, ha --:- 1 ſee he's alittle fooliſh ----- a Cu6- 


- kold Sir, Udihaſh ----in Salibury they know not what it means-../ Tis 


your London Air that breeds Cuckolds:: Here's 'your horny Forreſt-.- 
But udſhaſh, they ſay here a Courtier can't walk the ſtreets without 
being perpetually troubled in returning the. Complements to ſome of 
his Cuckolds: Beſides, they”r ſo general a Sotiety here, that no bod' 
mindsem ---but in Selisbury ---if a man is ſuſpected tobe a Cuckold, 
he.preſently gets into Office, either of Conſtable, or head Chiurch-war-- 
den, that his degree may recover his diſgrace -----Nay for better ſecu- 
FO ity, 
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_ lace, and next tothe Play-houſe, the moſt 


' Give me the Spirit of Converſation, a Man that ings, 
Haughs,and ſtares ---- and comes aloft thus with agility 


be cells Let rp Rand fielines-<Bac fre WY 
wy Brother too, now. for a peale of Wit. - - 


comes Flaile : 


2 | 1 Enter Zechiel «nd Flaile. 


Zeeh. Hah Toby-- -Beangarſon touch Fleſh, touch Fleſh ; . Welcome 
to Towni' faith----- -Ypon honour than lookſt well, only thy Clothes 
a little diſguiſe thee but no matter, where's my Father, hah---- Ban- 
dop and 1 have been feeking him this hour, prithee where is he ? 

Tob. Gone to the Tayern with an old Friend of his. 

Zech. Come! Let us go thither too ; gun honour the Tayern's a 
becoming a Gentle- 
any thing--- --eSir, 1 kiſs your hand, and beg your ['To Harry. 


Er Pardon for negleCt in'Salutation : But myEyes _y ſerenely fix'd 


on myBrother, there happen'dan accidentalEclipſe betwen my impri- 
ſon'd Aſpect, and, Sir, your Perſon : But the Lominaries of my Soul 


| being kindled by diſctetion, I have now liberty to acknowledge and | 


amend my fault committed in point of Demeanour. | 
Tob. What! What's all this ? Udſhaſh Zechiels mal— _ - 
Harr. Sir! lam very unskilful in a Repartee of this nature, and 


therefore be beg is Apo ar ifalll can ſay ls, that your wit had no oc- 


caſion forhalf this 

Zech, Sir, your = ——_ Toby, Come let's to the Tavern, 
upon honour I'le make thee drunk to night, give me thy hand. What 
dull .... flat ---- like aPoet ina Church, prithee hold vpthy headand 
laugh Man, and let usTing, and roar, and drink away the night like 


Sons of Thunder, to:morrow will be time enough to ſee my Father. 


ey, come 5long Boy. Bendog, Sirra, you ſhall go too. You ſhall 
k Bumpers out « yourCaltard-Cap you Rogue, and bedrunk for 
the hogour of your Gountry.--- [Strikes off Flailes Hat. 

Tob. Yes, yes! He's mad----- 

Flait. *$lid ! For ought | ſee you need no Wine ; pratipg willina - 
ſhort time make youtoo drunk for any civil Mans company. 

Zech. Well. ſaid P Plone? e : Why. how. now Bully * it in thy 
Dumps ! not awordto la vea Mans longing ? Toby. 
Prithee tpok uþ and fpeak like a Man of Worſhip : "6dearh I mult 
new Spas you e're we part: I perceive that you?! degenerate elſe : 

Upon honour he's no kin to me that is not as i rey 


ol ths oe X 


Gentlemen gn — 
 'Zeoh. Ah hdr Keyes: ; 

ther o're a Glaſs ennitd We ! Upon honour a Man of Wit is to me 
as welcome aa B Woman, Toby addr, your ſelf to the Geng 
tleman your Friend. _ 

 _ Tob. Sir! the Truth is, my Brothers a little'vf o'th Hooks : buy 
*willquickly away——Tis only the over-flows of wit. Yon know 
the old ſaying, Sine aliqua Dementio nulns Phebup* This Wit is plaguy 
troubleſome. 

Harr. Right Sir. Therefore toprevent, rle take my leave till fome 

other time. CExit 

Zech.ls he gone? Dam him be has noMony now,not a ſouſe—lknowir. 
Upon honour, in this age a Man knows not ws to beſtow his Gallan- 
ery upon : If he gets among Perſons of Quality, they are ſo yon al, 
that he has not matter enough to work Ko IFamongſt the V 

'tis loſt upon "em ; for the ſenſe of paying a Reckoning, makes 
as dull as a Cantabrigs newly enter'd into” Otders. 

Fjail. Ay, this ns 2 wicked Place, That's the Truth on't. 
Che' have gone-3 rabid; 20d to hardly fee ought but Ale-houſen 
and Taberns. 

Tob.-Nay, the worlt is, one can hardly know a Church from a Ta- 
vern,but only the Church has ne*re aSign. -- 

Zech. Agood Obſervation ! Gad Vle pinch thee for that. Pinch 
Bandey, leave your Church you Dog, and eXFC Xecute, m | 
Ha, ha, ha. [Kicks away his Fo! br Flows he falls down. 

Tob. Ha, ha, ha, vp again Flail ; there's no {term done. Udfhaſh ! ! 

Zechief's grownan arch wag: 

|  Flazl. Arch quoth a! *Slid he has broke my Noſe——D* lavgh ? 
Ah you ma be aſham'd o? your AQions.. Your Worſhipful Father 
wou'd ne*'r ha? ferv'd me zo. 
-Zech. Nay ! No anger Flaile!' No anger / Wha, fall to a Matt 
o thy parts ; Upon honour *tis cuſtomary here to give or take a felt: 
fromany Man, eſpecially amongſt Friends.. - _ 


LordBellamores 2 Manly, and Footmen pak over the Stage: 


Bella. Sirra take this Letter, and do as 1 command you, awzy—you: 
ſhall find me in the Mall —— [Ex. Footman. 

Come Manly, lets away ——how now? Wii's here ? My Fop of” 
the Ti Fark?- This is he I told thee of.. Fwon z00 Guineys of &: 5 
him i other night at Back-gammon. "WE 
Manl.* Twas well you won %em : They might elſe have been thrown 2» 
away upon one of far leſs merit; ſor 1 ſee he or a ESE loſing” 
Fiet=——he] ne*cthrive at play. 2 2 LN; 
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loſe, Fate the we agreat honour in ev + but fo your, Lo 
Conquerour. " 
_ Bells Sir ! the moſt worthy are ſtill more ſubject toill chance, and 
tis as abſolutely impoſſible for me to excuſe my own good Fortune, as 
to enlarge upon your Merits. , 

Zech. Ah ! Your Lordſhip o'rewhelmsme in the deluge of your Gal- 
lantries. Be-pleas'd to know. my Brother, my Lord. *Tis true, he's 
meanly apparePd, becauſe newly come from theBleſling of 1500 ayear 
in the Country, to ſpend a Month or two in Town ---- but elſe upon. 
honour of a good ſtature, ſtraight back, and a Head of moſt ho petal 
expectation. 

Bella. He ſeems no leſs Sir. 1 wiſh I had jeifurs: to comment upon 
his perfeCtions. 

' Zech. Then here's my Bands , a tough Raſcal,a Fellow of ſo ſtrange 
aConſtitntion ,that*chas been often diſputed which wasthe better'bred, 
he or his Oxen {Upon honour a ſecond Hobſox; my Lord an everla- 
ſting Plough-ſbare --- -do but view him ! Stand forth O Man of Motley ! 
Ha, ha, ha ---- he bluſhes upon honour, he changes Countenance. 

Manl. Not for a worſe | hope. 

Bella. No, not unleſs he- ſhould ſteal one off the. Poles at Londen 
Bridge. But come, Prithee lets away : Such another deſcription. 
would induce meto beat this Fellow-for ſpoiling my. Stomach to. my 
Dinner ----- _., 

Zecb. What's that ? Dinner! Will your Lordſhip dine with me ? ? 
a diſh of Partridges, and a Joul of Salmon (my Lord: ) | 
 _ Bella. But your ſauceis {curvy, and will doubtleſs corrode upon my 
_ Nature. 

Zech. Gad ! the beſt ſauce in the World. This Fellow Was Cook 
tothe King of France, and upon honour is the moſt Ingerpony. in his 
Function of any Man in Chriſtendom. 4927 ys SN 

; Man. But Sir, our intrigue lies another way. | 

Bells. Sir we are today Men of great Buſineſs,and there is a preſſing 
Afair that requires inſtant performance. Therfore adieu.Ex.Bel.Ma. - 

Zeeh. This is the bane of our Nobility. - Pride---Sloth, and ill Man- 
ners undoes the Nation. 

Tob.ALord quotha ? If all Lords have no more breeding than. this, 
the Nation is like to have a hopeful Houſe of Peers. Hdſhaſh 1 could 
have carried matters better thay ſo my ſelf---- For with reverence be 
it ſpoken, and under the Roſe, my Lord was as unmannerly a F ejow 
as [| ever ſaw. 

Flail. Ha, ha, ha -- He a Noble. Man, and -punCtilio. no better: | 
By th' Maſs the Maj jor of our Town has more manners by half... 


5 Zech. 
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Zech. Phaw—Whare were Let'em! go. pon honcar 1ſcorn 
their ignorance,and to let 'em ſie the Power of a Mari of Wit : ; Thou 
and I will Lampoon '%em. I'le teach thee within this three days to be a 
Man of Mode z and thou ſhalt talk, and roar, and fight and ling even 


' with the beſt, nay Cocks of all the Bullies. le teach thee the moſt: 
- new and dextrous way : of picking Wenches up. Then thou ſhalt 


know their tempers, conſtitutions :- Whether: dey are ch? Boat or 


| maybe Boarded. ,Thou ſhalt know every thing Boy. I'le be a true 


Brother to thee; .- 

Tob. Hoy Boys,then Ple warrant Ple learn quickly : Nay Udſhaſh-.c 
I'm very- quick; at any thing 1 give my mind to. 

Zech. No more blowing of Noſes on your ſleeve, nor twirling of 
Band-ſtrings, d'e hear ? but when you are in. Company, Cock 5%, your 
neP place your Arms thus, look like the Son of Thunder, and 4 oy 


.- Tob: 'Hok--,—Udſhaſht Ple warrant thee Ile do's... 

Zech. Then we'll have our namesalter'd-:Let the old Prophets keep 
theicAppelation;ne'l be newChriſtned : Mine ſhall be-—Fillefloride 3 

thine Rownſtvell--.-.Hey Rownfivell: Upon honour it ſounds rarely 
and then for humour. 

Tob. Ay, ay, | warrant thee Boy! [fI-can butg et a little Wit into 
this Pate of mine, let me alone for humour. - 

Zech. Then, my. Pithagoras, ſhall thou and I make 
of Souls. Thou ſhalx marry my Miſtreſs, and thy. 
Gracious Parameur: 17.Puncks ſhall be-thy; prop 


"Wi hail wy 
e my 
n, thou hl 


and eat no more freſh Beef at Supper;, but theFl _ | 
fatten thee, -and the Graſhopper flouriſh in thy Summer. -- -* 
Tob. Hoy! Rare, rare Phillorolido.! Prithee Eire ms a note" thy 
Name! Udſhaſh1 ſhall nec hit on't; e 
Zech. Come away then, we'l go Ently and Practice-----. 
And to tbe Tavern door make our aches. 1 
Like edvring Gallant ruling f from Gilg. Cod 


Finis Aﬀtus Prins. 
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Scene z. 7, he Mail 
"Enter Lord Bellamore and Manley... | 


> Bella. " Fool isx Facuon in Nature; aProlix Cv 
| nal Notes;"i in whoſe Company : a man neither gets rg: ; 
por profit: 1f he'beRich his greateſt jet iSAyarice - if Poor, 
is altogether defpi y 7 grown -and unfit for bociety= 
OT lamyg NT "mind; for if Profit fora the Scale, toes 


os reds ego as to the diſgrace, 


nartory ited people; fo many ſorts of '*em, 
thi ”— Inch oo mores rather node by 
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muſF thither —_ ly. / Where ſhall 


L ri 4363539 * 
' Mal. "Nt Ddnil qhevicn te Fes 1 Tab {is 
| Yitrx follow me. ---— | | _ Bell. and Page. 


Manl. So! Iam glad it happens methus I ſhould elſe have been put 
4 to the trouble of excuſins ny a -abfen cefrom him. Let me. fee, *tis 
/ - now fivea Clock! at fix | promis'd Cehia to viſit her, and his abſence 
gives mea happy opportunity. To-perform it, le take a walk round 
the Park, os | by that time [twill be yery near the hour. Ex. Man. 


$ < F. g Enter Zechiel Ma Tohy 5n 4 new Suit. 


. ie fe and Gent, upon honour thou art Metamorphos'd ; 'P 
c ofthe figſt Edition. Thou haſt the Town Air already, and * 

y Clothes with a boon mene. Walka little ! walk! he | 1. 

© ere 


J-,. -- be nota-Maxime againſt Reaſon and Civility, for you to walk thus 
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 Tob« Udfhaſh-----1 muſtquarrel.- ſhall not be aright Gallanttill I 
have beaten ſome body, or am beaten, it's all one : Hah ! Philloromene, 
Plague on't I ſhall neyer hit of thy name. 

Zech. Thou ſhalt beat-a Conſtable to night, thou and-I will fcour 
through the Flannel MMermidons, and co me off, Conquerors 3 nay, ra- 
ther than fail thou ſhalt bear me. + But Ple ha? thee fleſh'd:: Stand. 

* here/Suppoſe me now a Drayer, and that I had been tardy is pro- 
£ Qing s Wench according to your order : What wou'd ygu do o'th* 
o n | | ﬀ | ” 

Tob. Do! Why thus ? a Box o'ch? Ear far a Prologyey you know 

that's but reaſonable ---- oo 2242001) ; [Ctringe ime + 
- Zech. Right upon honour. *Tis neceſlary ---- but forward.” 

Tob. Hoy; Scaramouchi, Raſcal, Poltron, Popinjay | Son of z0' Fas 
thers, beſides out-liers, .comers and goers; muſt a man of honour 
wait your leifure, you Dog, 80d mils his neceſſary diverſion, through 
the negligence of ſuch a Scarab 2 Udsbares,1'le beat thee intoa Tripe. 
No haſte ? No attendance ? _ [Bears Zechiel. 
Zach. Hold, hold }hay ba ha the right Town-kumour Ned, Flaſh 
to the life-.--ha, ha, ha, Let me kiſs ghee for this 3 if thou canſt bag 
get the art of gleaning from Playes, and remember'ſt but my Rules for 

icking up Wenches ; apon honour in a ſhort time not a Bully Rock of 


- 


AL ihe beſt weyofpeting opWenches jew 
þ, Ay ; but they ſay the beſt wayof picking vp | 
Baudy.to *m, and the Truth is, Lam a- little ſhame-fac'd eqn op 
but 1 ſhall quicklyTome to't. _* 1:58 bios 

| Enter Arbella, Conſtiiitia and Page. — 


Arb.So pleaſant and ſo inconſtant aTemper till now I neyer know : 

Her Carriage is ſo graceful and obligingethat Lo gs delightful 

_ toall Companies3and if ſhe happens toſpeak of love, me thiaks there 

flaws a ſweetneſs from her Language, that charms the Ear- 

© Conft. And yet ſhe's falſe agHell z ſo ſtrangely wedded to inconſtancy, 
that. theTown begins totake-notice of her,and ſpeak the more loudly 

as being ignorant of her quality ; Sicra carry thas Letter as4 directed 
YOU ---- | Srftio20. att! © 

- Tob. Udſhaſh! Here's Wornen, Brother z goad-Boy !! Vie ' begane : 
"My Heart fails me already. 1 ſhall neygg be able to ſpeak ta 'em. X 
.  Zech. Not ſpeakto'em ! Upon hohoug thou ſhalt, bravely too. . 
What flinch inthy.ficſt.Charge,, Come hack for ſhame ; obſerve. me, 
Vie begin ---- Vie introduce thee.--- Ladies! the Devil' rake we if it 
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\ Avb: Siri y very much to our pleaſure to leave vs ;for 
wearein {o Jt.a a humour, that the Overtures of your Imaginary Wit 
will be loſt upon us. 

Zech. Leave you Shall I leave a Lady to: the Tyranny of Melan- 


chilly, that may be diverted with the pleaſure of my Company : Ma- 


damn, l know more of the Punftitio's of Civility than ſo; therefore as . 
I was ſaying, My Brother and my ſelf..--.- | 
Conft. Oh heavens, Madam! This is the yery Fool that my. Father de- 
bgns me to Marry. 
Arb. lt ſeems he knows-you not. | | Deb 
Eonſt. No ; he never ſaw me but once, and then *twas at a Window. 
Zech. My Brother and my ſelf Madam, two of zhe moſt accom- 
Pliſh*d Sparks ith? Town------ 
Arb. Two of the moſt conceited Fops ith? Town wane 
Zech. That ſhall be punQtual in obſerving yourCommands. 
oc ot That ſhall be beaten moſt unmercifullys + if you ſtay a little 


"Zee. Beaten Madam! What raſh Preſumer; careleſsof his life, 
dares think a thought like that------Beaten / - 


'* Tob. Udſhaſh, ſhe has quell'd my Courage already, my I were at 


home again. - 
Zech. Butl ſee. dam youare diſpoſedto rally : 
gd moreto the beating ofa Man of Parts, 


Hoxioar I was my ſelf once' ſo well Skill'd in in-beating/ | 
Herald had like to -have given me a Battoon foP my: Crelt x :[thereby 
to have ſignaliz*d my T0 to Poſterity: 
Arb. 1 wonder you To decent an Honour : For 1.am of opi- 
IF an excellent Device, and very fuitable to your new- coin'd 
| $454 Te 16 
Ward. New: i241 Daihme, this conies of SR without ' a 
Ae f prithee cone and eſpouſe my-quarrel. .Thelte E- 
alkers have made-my Throat as dry as'a Spunge already--- 
Come Addreſs Addreſi-—They tell me that ours i is aneyw-coin'd 
Gentility. 
Conſ. well Sir, and what. has your large quantity of Wit to ſay 


on this occaſion ? 

Tob. 1ſay ! why 1 fay----Say you' what'you will : The Family of 
the T:lburiesis an Ancient F God bleſs the Royal Family, as any 
Family in Chriſtendome, = "that ays the contrary is the Son of a 
Whore, and Brother here ſhall cus him-- into perry nam. 7 
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--F. t!'x eleven ans Len RIA will beat us. 
| me : 1 ſhall do well enough ,. 
the Coat « Fe T; rand ag Nd Udhath tis as old as Tilbury 
Camp, andthat was in thefaine year with Noabs Flood. 
© Conſt. tnfufferable Impertinence ! They may well be Brothers ; for 
their nited Follies out-vies their Conſanguinity. 


. x 
$ _ 


4 Enter Manly. 
MP Manl.Madam! the Mait may now boaſt of a Happineſs uoparallePd, 
etjoying the ſweetneſs of your Company. ' 
b. Still your Rhetorical Vein Mr. Manly, you conſider not the 
weak Capacities of Women. 
Manl. Yes Madam : b may conſider it; but am ſufficiently ſatisfied in 
my knowledge of your Capacity to think it mean + But me thinks 
your looks are not ſo lively as *cis uſually : Your Eyes have loſt 
part of their fire : No late loſs 1 hope Madam has caug'd this alte- 


ration ? 
alittle moleſted with the preſent heat, and the 


Arb. None Sir, alty: 
continual buzzing about of Flies that haunt me. 
S Meant, Flies z 1 underſtand you Madam. 
Tob.Come ; I think we had beſt go : Here*s ſome miſchief hatching. 
; Zech. a not ſtir upon honour, what a Pox he dares not draw in 
the- Mas 
 _* Mark:Sir ! I ſee your Preſence has the misfortzine to be diſtaſtfulto 
-theſe Ladies, to whom | have the honour to be known: .Therefore 
twill become you and your BrotherFopthere, to leave 'er,and retice 
to your better Conveniences.  : 

'Zech. Brother Fop Sir ! Upon honour you licence your Tongue by 
the priviledge of the place ; ſuch an attribute ſhould not have paſs'd 
ainreveng'd elſe——-but Sir a time will come—— 

Manl. When I ſhall cut your Throat Sir: Come Ladies; le be your 
Guardian ; Let theſe Muſhrumes ſtand if: they are. The reſpeCt 1 
bear the Noble Company that uſually walk here, ties up my Sword.; 


butif they ſleep on*r hang me. Ex. Manl. and Ladies. - 
Phot daſh! Ple go hire a Coach, ancints the Country imme- 
.ciatel 


| Zech. The Country ! ! Such another word: and I'le renounce thee 
for ever; Prithee think no more on't:He*ll be hang'd before hell chal- 


7 I ſee he has a mur&cous intention, and is an act ot prudence 
te be carchul. 


_  Flail. Oh have 1 found you at laſt ? I wonder where the Dickins you 
ramble ! ct?bave ſearch'd all the Coffee-houſen and Taberns-?p 
this and Weſtminſter for you: What by th' -Maſs my young MT 
turn'd Gallant too. Whoop! by Coxounty what a change ighere 
Come you muſt go to Sir Arthur Olaloves to your Father : Byth*Maſs 
he's a!moſt out on's Wits for-you. - . » | 

Zech. Go Banaog ; tell him we come, and Sicra bid him get a Bot- 

- tle of Claret, 'and a Neats Tongue ready------Go------Brother come, 
cheer up : Pox ont, a Rencounter isnothing.when thou art ys'd tg*t--- - 
Prithee let's be merry------ | | 

 'Tob: If this Manhad not come to diſturb us, I could haye been very 
mercy------Udſhaſh I could have beaten the Woman into a Jelly ; bur 
ao matter, Time and Experience ſhall mend all. '  Exeunt- 


Scene 2, 


Enter Madam Fickle and Silvia: 


Fick. Is he come ! give me the Glaſs. > | 

Sibo. Yes Madam, and I've led him into the Parler, 1 proteſt he's 
a handſome Man, and one that in my opinion little deſerves the Cru- 
elty you intend him. Buick 1 

Fick. Call you Aﬀection Cruelty ? 

. Silo. Flattery in AfﬀeRion is extreameſt Cruelty, Iknow you loye 
him not :I have heard you often confeſs jt :-and to poſſeſFhim with a 
belle you do, and at laſt daſh his hopes with a denial, is a harrid 
.4 orture. is "ot hc Fond! 

. Fick. lam glad he moves your Pity. Do you lovehim Þ- | | 

Silv. 1 commiſerate his Fortune----his love is a Happineſs too high 
forme; but good Madam, let me preſume to ask the reaſon why you 
uſe all your Loversthus? -. . SH Go oo ED 80 

_ Fick.Well,in hopes to make thy diligence the furer,Vle tell thee why. 
*T'was my unhappy Fate ſome three years ſince to'fall in love,: 
— Togive away my.Heart, and throw my ſelf into the arins of | 
One of mean deſcent------and alſo lender Fortune. Yet had Deſtiny 
So link'd my Soul with his, that each kind glance - ©. 
. Shot from his darting Eye, me thovght went throug 
Howd, nay and ador'd with ſo muthzeal, .. 
I cord have dy*d-----nay willingly begin cortur! 
thought he could not wrong my Ingocen 
| £2 FEE F at ' Swear 
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Nw] nts ddr] knew nas iy = 
Yet this deluding Wretch ? this baſe Seducer, i 
Pe rap for him, laught at my fervent. 
| ,ſcorn'd and left me,and when | thonght his Heapt- | 
Was mine for-ever, *twas then moſt treacherous, and fartheſt 
From 'me : Therefore Pye made a ſtrit and- ſolemn 
Vow, onthe whole Sex ts execute revenge=—Fiqner, nad 
Wheedle all tcan, andever. 
 TFopraftice to enſnare------but to love-.----never:---. 
- Sifvs The ſtrangeſt revenge 1 ever heard ; but 1 dont not Madam 
in 2 ſhort time Love will alter your condition. 
Pick. Ple venture that------ and Conduct him hither, and fetch 
= Lute and aces . 


SONG. NF 
Beneath a Shady Willow, near 

A Rivers purling Streams 

Aſtrea Careleſe of ber Sheep, 


With folded Arms la faſt aſle 
m__ 97am Calm Dream 


'4, with ds xy 
$46 Fe nioTik a mile and graſp the 
i hr wack yrs n was theve 


' - "But as this ſleeping harmheſe Maid, 
08 c oe 4+: ogg oo 
0; offeſſng all rbat could be ſonght, 
' Ho fetter'd ſenſe or happy. thought, 
preregsars liſe, awiled ber with a Ksſ; 
$44 Ke eager Bliſs, with a Kiſs 
5D ook She Bingro, and Ny —_— Fate! ? 


yd; 


Enter Bellamore.. 


| /Bells--Mitror of Beauty : AbſtraCt of perfection, 
W-.. Goreedes than Banksof Roſes, and 'more 

Slorious, thanthe Bright Empreſs of the Ruddy 
* wh 0 when early Fitanriſes-<--- | 
; I $0 early in your florid Vein, my Lord. I thonght th at' 12 at 
 % t had been always your facetious hour - -For Heayens ſake no: 
re o this, FRO MT ary 21a ponies: 
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| "Bela. To fe my " Gu i once: to \ find Heaves—tah—Gal 

 .-- Methinks1 have expreſyd myſelf inas decent . 

Es A whining Method, as *cis poſſible for a Lover to do. : 

W102i Come ! ſhall we abroad, .myCoachis at door : Prithee let's to thePark, 
*cis 4 fine bremng, 

" Fick, No, 1 am oblig'd to ſtay at hometo receive the Viſit ofaR lof- 
man, that ſent word he would wait _on me. - 

Bella. APox on Kinſmen ! Gad we.have other Buſineſs than to 
mind Relations in theſe Caſes an + nation diſappointed with one 
of them, -is uo more than the telling ofa Lye, or an ordinary Frailty 

- but to ſpoil an amorous[ntrigue when perſons are not atall times pro- 
vided, i'gad *tis'a moſt inhumane offence, and merits coodien Pur 
niſhment; in the World to come. T-277l 
Fick., Ay Sir——but thisis ſuch a Kinſman—— 
. Bella. Sacha Kinſman? why;the nearer he is related to: you, the | 
Kea he may ſtay * Thecold buſineſs of Conſanguinity is ſeldom ty'd - 
__ bour, once a Week, - or -a Month will ſerve:.the turn. well e- 
ugh; but the preſſing affair of Love brooks no delay. The minnte 
be watch'd that guides onr Squlsto- perfect Joys, and they who 
| aogle® are Fools. | 

Fick, Well, if Impudence be a Grace ina Lover, I firear,my Lord, 
you have as large a portion _ one: 1 know : What man but you 
durſt contradi& his Miſtreſs thus 

Bella. What Woman bat you durſt provoke a Lanta thus ? Nay one 
that is to marry you z and conſequently to have power to Tyrannize 
over you; To lie with you bat ance. week, and then- with an x 
will too: To ſend you into the Country. to look: your. Dairy ; 
keep a Mis in Town, and live three Gmcs beyond wy- Eſtate, OP 
ding to Cuſtom. 

Fick. 1s it notalſo in my power to, be falſe? Is my Beauty ſo mean 
think you, that as one wou'd make Addrelles ? Lies it. uot in. my 

- ability to wheedle you into a Belief of Love, and. at laft go. forſake 
you aſſure your ſelf it does——butx Heaven knows 1 am too 
conſtant. 

Bells. A Miracle in Mature!' A Notion of ſo ſtrange an extrava- 
gance, that the very ſound is incredible * : Conſtancy in Woman is a ſe- 
-cond Maidenhead : *Tis loſt e're” they know they have it, ' and 'your 
Conſtitution Madam AY tends that way, and the Truth were 

own 

= Fick, He little thinks. how right he gueſſes — + [Afede. 

. Bella:-But ſince you are in ſo-ilka humour, and are reſoly'd to ſpend 
hi Afternoon here likea Turtle, ſolitarily in your Cage, Ple-leave 

uv, and ſtrive to divert my (elf. with other Company ; | have a Pre- 

Gbers too, which I intended to Dedicate to you; but © the- Me- 
Upebolly all things are A——— | « 

ui 


5 > ha; $994 A Nc 
* The Witty Fal 
Fick. A Necklace of Pearl! Leſt tloſo that ſo -—uſe your 
pleafure, my Lord, The Vette of a Preſent ſeldom-makes me fond of 
- any Mans Company, © | A 6 
Bella. You think | warrant, this indifference becomes yow-extzeam-. 
ly. That modiſh turn of your” head, and glance of your Eye, you ima- oi 
gine was infinitely taking * But Madam, I am now ina moreſferious 
humour, -and not-to be fool d with ſuch Dilatory motions 
- begging your .pardon for my obſtruQing your Kinknans Viſit——1 
take kave—— 3% | | 
Fick, Well! lamthe very'ſt Fool. I ſwear, my fondneſs makes 
you inſult over me; another Woman wou'd haye made you comply, 
and be glad to ask her pardon; but my good Nature makes you ſlight 
me. 
Bella. No, this ation has indeer*d my Soul to thee, and I am faſter 
thine than ever: Oh,I could live for eyer in thy Arms——-feed onthy 
Lips, and ſurfeit with thy Kiſles. 
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Exter Silvia- 


 Silv, Madam the Gentleman is come. 

Fick, Unlucky minnte / Sweet my;Lord away 
1wou'd not have him ſee you for the world. 

Bella. The Devil blow him hence in a Whirlwind : I will obey you ? 
but by Heaven with as ill a willaseyer Coward fought a Due) ; but 
| ſince it muſt be ſo—adieu: Nay do not ſmile upon me? by the Lord 
I ſhall tire your Rinſmanspatience, and ſtay. if you-do. _ Farewell. A 
Pox upon him I ſay—Farewell Madam. LExit. 

Fick. So, there's one diſpatch'd. 1 was fain to tell him 
*Twas a Kinſman,to get him gone the ſoaner— ſtay ; this is my paſ.. 
ſionate Lover ; one'that Woes by Method, and fpeaks blank Verſe. 
' Now muſt I change my - temper ſuitable to his-Tone, and ſpeak in 
the ſame ſtile : Let me ſee; When Saphor low'd ! - Ob Heaven ! What 
throngs of woes opprejs*d her harmleſs Breaſt ? Very well | have 
it rarely. Now to my Poſture—This Book——Languiſhing Eyes—— 
So—— And neceſſary Handkerchief to wipe Imaginary Tears off — 
So——The Devil's in't if this is not Melancholly enough. Here he 
comes. FORe! AGES IE ad :; [Sits at the Fable. 


Enter Manley. 


% 


. Manl. Life of my Soul ! bri ght Tr exſute of the World, Ee 
Quorn of perfections, and the beſt _ + -; $i2s ; 


Of all thy Chaxrwing Sex What Diſmal Fate 


. Has caus'd this alteration ? ' Why are thy! Eyes, 


| Late the extreams of Glorious Light, now clouded ? - 


Adding' ; 
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Adding more tronble to o& «fright Word. 


Fick- Pardon m ty Sic: 1 have not. learn' a 
Fhe -tod [ellos Who-cou'd read 
The hapleſs Fate of wretched Ariadne? - 
Hear Theſens falſhood, and the Piercing Mones . 
Ofa diſtreſs*d Maid, by Love undone, 
Left all alone within a Deſart Ile, 
And not pay Tribute of a Tear or Two, to grace the ſtory? - 
Meanl. *T was a horrid a, 
And [ confeſs deſerves it ; but j in us, 
Fhat love and glory in he Paſſion, "tis - 
Not fir deſpair ſhould tyrannize. 
Fick. Let them deſpair thatmeritno Return, -. | 
- My paſſion has been permanent. he oe .* 
Man. And mine 
The trueſt Heart that e're obey*d the Diftates 
Of Loves Imperial Power, -from that hour 
That firſt obtain*d my Eye the happy Object 
Of your Perfections, my poor fetter*d Heart, 
' Proud of the Chains.of ſuch a Conquering Beauty, :_ 
Reſolv'd to Grace the ep wilh'd. Victory 
With a perpetual Conftancy. . 
Fick. And mine, | 
Bleſs'd with the Pledſure of your- Loves Addreſſes, | 
Grew proud of ſuch a Fortune : Happy Celia! 
Wou'dI oft cry; ifthou canſt purchaſe him, 
Thy Race is finiſh*d, th? abſtraCt of all Love, 
Vertue and Valour : Then with my Minds Perſpective: 
Wou'd I ſurvey your Soul,and ſigh; and covet: | 
Love to'my-ſenfe ſuch pleaſing Motions brought, | 
That I was loſt in my own various Thought. . - he 7 
Man. Sweet Creature ! Oh my Soul how. adore this 1 ih. 
Thetranſport of whoſe touch hasyower to kill: 
If I ſhov'd: viſit often, ſpeak ſweet Charmer, 
Will you be alwayestrue? always thus.Conſtant ?. 
- Fick: Conſtant! Alas ! What power have 7 to chavge, . 
When you poſleſs my Heart. | 
danl. My Soul?! 
Fick. My Heart ! 
Mail. My Life ?- My Vital Spirits / Oh Heaven I, fool my elf i In. 
too much Love, and dote on my own Happineſs. 
—Kneels arid Fiſpe, ber Ho” 
Fick. He's finely hs? Wit, where art thou now ?: ! 
Adaul. GY Ry — praiv'd. - 
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Above the ig Vacs, Women, Delicious 2 
Women, - Women the: 
"Quinteſſence of Nature : Heavens Tieaſures: » 

Fram'd toenrich Mankind, and make "a Deities : & 8 "I 

Travel, fond Cynick, through the ſpacious Globe; 0 40g 

Dive through theSea z thence through the Airy Regiog | - | 
"Soar, to find out new pleaſures andat laſt, * — 

When thou haſt known the Joys 'of Earth and Heavenz | 

Belive with me it terminates in Women. 


4 Enter Silvia. 


Silv. Madam your Kinſman is below, and defires the favour of your 
Company. 

Fick. Unfortunate Minute z for Heavens ſake Sir begone: I am un- + 
-done if he ſees you. Heark ! he's coming up. 

Meanl. Was ever Fate like oe rg this,Sweet Creature, and - 


remember Me-— - CA Ri | | 
So! adicu Divineſt, Sweeteſt, Lindeſt / O Heaven! LES 
Muſt I be gone? —— CExit Manley. WEL. 
" - Figk- Ha, ha, ha; I think Ididit tothe life! S:{via, didſt thou 
hear our Court ? 

" 33 Silv. Yes Madam; and I ſwear I pity the poor deceiv'd Gentleman. 


Fick, Pity him ! prithee talk no more ont: but who is that below? 
 Silv. the Young Brisk Gentleman that fell in love with you ye- 
ſterday ; he that your Ladyſhi p gave the Song to. 

Fick. Tell him Vle come to him. CExit Silvia. 
Now for a.Brisk Airy humour to agree with the Temper of this Fool. 

This is the moſt eaſie Fop of allmy Pretenders. 

There needs no Net for him ; his own actions are _ 

His beſt Betcayers. The other two I confeſs have 2." 
More wit : But what then ?. Love makes a Dunce of a | 14 
Counſellor, and their-fondneſs proves nnd - | 
As tt others folly. O Men ! Silly Men: That fetter*d with / 

A Smile, forget the Buſineſs of their-Creation ; the Motives 

Of cheic Honour ; and the ſafety of their Countrey——Thus 
Far my revenge is ; proſperous; and le forward. 'My Panthers 
Breath ſhall draw 'emtothe Snare ; :my Tongue ſhall © 
Charm; my Smiles kindle Loves Firein their amorous 

Souls, till they*rfvo ch*d ſeverely ;, then forſake*%em : 

Whilſt in wy Beaſ-my Heart obdurate Flint 2 
Shall hear, Wert pity. © 'P 
Tow that were like me refus'd, 3 
De a a Woman when p-_ 
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Scene E.. 


Eiter Sir- Arthur Oldlove ( ridicalouſly dreſt,, bung with Medals ) Ti 
bury, Jollyman,Dorell., | 
- [ATable with Scull, Sword, Vial, Shaoing-horn; 
E. Box and. Picktooth, cum c#teris. 


Sir. Arth.Q1 R, *tis no matter what the World thinks. . The *World 
> * 40-think 2wby let:itthink, Lay, once-agenz *tisſbch age re- 
deent loſt time from its Chags of Confuſion ; Is there any thingmore 
pleaſant than Antiquities ? The knowledge of the diſtinion of Ages,or 
the deeds and manners of the Ancient, I'fay,.is there any thing-more 
pleaſant ?—Oh happy Romer: that took this into conſideration; for 
| mo part Iam nothing, a man of Ignorance, ameerReptilein'theſe 
, Fit16s$, ; F . { F : : 

Foll. Every man in his humor, and let the World rub; Appetite and: 

Fancy are two gredt Monarchs that ſway Mortality, and hang pinch- 
- ing, ydsbores *tis fix they ſhou'd: be ſatisf?d ; but good- Sir Arthur, 
What are theſe ? Donbtleſs:theſe are Rarities too. ' - | 
Sir Arth: Right Sir, 'and ſuch-Raxities, that were theirwortlyva- 
lwd; theWeſt- Indies-were too ſmall'ts Purchate them. ' + ; 
Tb. Iwarragtthishagbeen fome Princes or greatmansScull, *5bo- 
dikins he looks ſtil:withthe face of Authority. bg. 
Sir Arth. Fie, fie Sir, your Hab on.; This Relique ſhould be toucht 
with reverence, but your ignorance muſt exruſeall ——Pray ſtand a 
_ _ mg and _ 15g ——-This-Scul, — prudent 
itick Scull, orice belong'd, or as I may more properly ſay;was per- 
raoahe Body of Sr. Ganaine, aKnight of the Round Table. i 

Tilb, St. Gawaine ! A Dutchman, was henot ? I believe I know ſome 
of his Relations. *: bo - 

Sir Arth. A Dutchman ! ok inſupportable —-Sir, did you ever know 
aRelique made'ofthe'Scull of a Dutchman? No, he was a Britain Sir, 
a hardy Brita? and Nephew to the famous King Arthur of happy me- 
mory and this Scu} was late reſident in Dover Caſtle, brought thi- 
ther by a fam*d Antiquary, whoſename' time has outworn, and fince 

purchagd by me, to illuſtrate this City; amongki the reſt of my memo- 

cable Antiquities; *;: ._ EM 3G a Rb 

_ Fol. Very well, Sir, proceed. | 0; ow OH 
Sir Arth. And this. here-is the'famid- Hero, Sir Lancelot du Lake's 

word. — - 43h * ,, 
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- -Filb. Vie warrant this has been the death of many a Conſtable; but 
methinks, Sir Arrbur, the Ruſt has been a little too bold withit.” - - 
- Sir Arth, Ah Sir ! Ruſt atlſþ to Antiquity, *tis our Friend : And we 
that are skill'd in theſe rs, can by the RuſF on a Sword tell how 
- Jong it has beea durable. _ WE 

Fel. Hang pinching, *twas well-diſcover*d; I ſee a man may live 

and learn, tho? he be never ſo old, good Sir, forward. 
 *Sir Arth. This here is a Shooing-horn, d*mark me—Hats off ſtill— 
Pray obſerve it——a Shooing horn— 

Fell, *Tis lo OC wh 

Sir Arth. This ſhooing-horn, Gentlemen, the firſt that ever was in- 
vented, was, with reverence be it ſpoken, the neceſſary implement of 

- the Queen of Sheba, and left by her careleſs Chambermaid at Fer4/a- 
tem; after her viſit to King Solomon. We. 

Tb. By St. Fago an admirable diſcovery, %bodikins who would 
hayethought ſo-much ancient Honour could- depend upon a (fooing- 
horn. 4 : 

Foll: Very ſtrange ! very ſtrange ! by St. Zage, as you ſay ; but the 
ſtranger the merrier, the merrier the better company, and” ſo hang 
pinching, letthe World rub. . : 

| Sir Arth. This is the Silver-box that Nere*s Beard was kept in ; 
| *ewas in the Yztican 300 Years, and lately preſented to me by a Friend 
of mine, a'man'of great authority in Rome. | 

Tilb. Somewhat like a Tobacco-box ——— * 

Sir Arth. No compariſons, good Sir, but obſerve, this is the Rub-- 
bing: Bruſh of Silvius Ortho, and this the Picktodth of Heliog ab4us. 

Fell. Carefully preſerv*d from the ruines of time, &. 
To grace your Study, Sir Arthur. | | 
- Sir Arthur. Laſtly, this laſt ——tho' moſt precious and beſt of all 
| my Reliques ; this Vial is full of the tears of St. Ferom, in former Years 
4 + pendant upon the Spire of St. Seplchres Steeple; but by my indulgent 
careand great chargeredeem'd fromthence when the City was on fire. . 
Tilb. A thing of moment, Sir, and worth your diligence. 
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Enter Seryant. 


Serv. Sir, there's two Gentlemen below deſire admittance... 
 Tilb.”Sbodikins my Sons, my Sons : Sir Arthur, I order'd them 'to-: 
come hither, that they might ſeethe Ladies you writ me- word of. 
Friend ſhew ?em the way up . F [ Ex.Serv . 
 Bbef Sir Arth. You did well Sir z Dorell, go ſee if my. Neece be at leiſnre, 
4: and bid my daughter come hither. = CEx. Dor, | 
| þ Poll. Ay, ay, come, hang pinching, let's ſeEthe Lady, let Women : oY 
.. make up theConſort,and thenlet the World rub,there's mirth and fro- * 
-lickin's, but without Womeo, bdsbgtes”tis prolixytis impertinent;tis > 
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© : "every thing il}, and nothing well; hang pinching, Women, Women, 
8 T | aſs os TA 


ſay. | BR AT 
'Tilb. Well ſaid 5-and-50,'by St. Jags thou grow'ſt young agen, 
thou *rt avery Boy. a; FE WEE A 
' ?oll. Not frozen,not frozen, heart whole, and warm etoughto keep 
ont Weather ; udsbores, when 1 was 1-and-20,1 was the fprightly*lt 
Fellow--I cou'd haye ſung and danc'd.,and leapt and jumpt--hey iroll--- 
faith —but?cis paſt now——however | am ſound—hem—ndt fo 6d, 
but I ama jolly man ſtill, and hang pinching, let the World rub. 
Sir Arth. Well, I fay ſtill, there's nothing ſo becoming as Gravity. 


Entey Zechiel,' Toby and Flaile. 


Tilb. Zechiel——my Boy——how doſt thou— kiſs me firra—*sbud-1 
am glad to ſee thee—they tell me y*aregrown an arch Wag—hah—— 
how now ? what /fetamoryphyſis ſirra! where got. you them Cloaths? 

| | [To'Tob. 

Tob. Now muT. l give hima private Item, or this ignorant old Fool | 
willdiſgrace me before all the company. . [Takes him aſide. 

'Tilb. Oh! are they ſo Sir ? Well, God give ye joy : 


"But. Zechiel, -prithee, what News in Town ? 


Doſt thou thrive hah ——— 


Zech. Thrive ! theres a Salirbury queſtion already; upon-honour, cis 
Pity my Father was no better bred: Sir, the nouriſhing fecundity perti- 
nent to our ſphere, has beſtow?d a better Talent on me than- can be 
poſſibly acquir*d by Fortunes donation, and therefore— Noble Sir Ar- . 
thuy,l ſue to kiſs your hand ——1 was ſo bury*d in my Fathers Careſles, 

. that I proteſt my Eyes were Traytors— | 


_ Sir Arth, Sir! 1 hope you and I ſhall have a nearer affinity and 
knowledge of one another ere long. | [ Tob. ſurveys Sic 


Arth. Cloaths. 
T:lb. By St. Fago my pains were ill employ*d elſe /Why 1.came to 
Town-for that purpoſe— FY | 


Sir Arth. But where's your Brother, Sir? 
-Zech. Here Sir — taking a particular view of your Habit—— 
Upon Honour Sir Arthur, methinks your Cloaths are not made accor- 
Ling to Mode. | 
Sir Arth. Node—ah good Sir, nomore o? that, no Modes I be- 
ſeech you: my Habit is the Mirror of my Mind, little do you kgow the 


value of this qutſide, Sir in brief, *cis more than the Kings'three Do- 
minions can purchaſe, | Ty 


Tob. Udſhaſh I'd like to haye ſpoil'd all, I took-him fora Morrice- 
_ Dancer. - | bs: | 


. Sir Arth. Todiſplay my-meaning more plainly Sir, this' Medalwas 
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the Badge of peace *ewixt Seanderberg and the Turks ; this 'was 
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of Guſtaunt Adelpbis'y and theſe Breerhes, renown'd be the 
inings, were the Breeches of Pompey the Great , he was calPd | 
Pompey.the Great,” by reaſon of theſe great Breeches. 
Zell... Peace 'beto the ancient Cobwebs betwixt the ſeams; Sir A4r- 
tbr your Servant, I muſt-goſeek my ſon:Qdsbores here's the Lady— - 
PII ſtay alittle longer now, and ket the World rub —— 


Enter Conſtantia. . 


- | Sr Arth. How now, where's my-Neece ?- 

Conf. Gone to the Park Sir, with my Lady Arbella. | 

Sir Arth. Park! What without mypermiſſton ? Paſſion o* me, I ſhall - 
have her ſtoPa.Huſwife,this.is your fault, you are ſtill prating to her 
of the pleaſure of /atriguesas you call '*em; Well, theſe new damnable 
Cuſtoms utterly undo the: Nation. 

* Conſt: Sir, lam not her Gaurdian, tho? you are ; nor do |-think-it a 
particular of my duty topry into her ations. 

Foll. This certainly the Lady Hurrytold meof, Odsbores a merry - 
Muſhrum Vle warrant her, | | 

. Sir Arth. Well, fince*tis ſo, we muſt practiſe patience,andMr.7;/bxry 
it'ſhall be my care hereafter to have her ready for your ſons addreſles-- 
in the mean time; pray Daughter know this Gentleman, whom | have 
.elefted for your husband, [Zech. hides his face, and: goes backward.) 
Andlet it beamark of your duty touſe him kindly, Come, Sir, along 
along——a young brisk Fellow, and ſo backward—— he. 

Zech. :The very ſame Woman Lafironted in the Mall ; what ſhall! 
do, ſhe*U diſcover me. ; 

Tb, Why how now ſirra, what flinch, recreant daſtard-. Bodikins: : 
-- thouart a diſgrace to th? Family:; th? Tilbxries have been good Hol. 
ders-forth for above this go Years, and ſhall they now-be daſk'd like - 
a\Knight at a Bear-beating ; for ſhame, to her, to her agen l ſay, by 
St }ago Pll cudgel thee forward if thou doſt not. Toby breaks the Vial: 

Sir Arth. Mercy a'me, what's that? * | 

Tob. No harm, no harm, only a little Vinegar Bottle; an accidefta 
Miſchance, as I hopeto be ſay'd Sir Arthur. 

Sir Arth. How! the Vial 7” oh Heayen! the Vial! What St Ferom / 
St:Zerom's tears {oh Hell! Fate ! Death !Deſtiny'! Pm undone, loſt, , 
ruin'd for ever---the Vial!Sz Zeros tears ſpilt,the Holy Relick ſpoil'd; - 
oh1ammiſerable,oh inſupportableloſs-Out of my doors thouVarlt : 7. 
gp | abominate thee, deteſt thee, and thy whole Race, for. this: : 

xd 4 away ay, St Jerom !.St-Ferom! oh diſmal accident ! - 

Tilb. Good: Sir have patience, ' ll make reftitution- 

Sir Arth.Patience! Reſtitution !*sbud botkthe 7ndizs cannot to't : 

Hadſb thou burnt my-Houſe, murder dmy:Wife and Daughter, ſton: 


+» my Plate, any thing but this; 4 coutd*haye forgixen, but to diſoblige 
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and not to be forgottenf—— To oo 1 [Exe 
© Tilb. Sirra; this is your unlucky hand. Come, we muſt go-and com: 
fort him, hel run mad elſle—— © = [Ex Tilb. Joliman- 

"Conſt. So | hope this accident, and; my Fathers anger, will be a 
means to keep me from the future impertinences of this Fop. Lord! 
how you look, Sir. What's the matter ? | 

Zech. Nothing, Madam: onely a little troubled at my Brothers late 
miſcarriage, and the diſturbance of the Campany. 

Con(t. You may repair that inconvyentencein'the Afall to night Sir-- 
there will be variety. Be” +1 ; E 

Zech. A pox on her: ſhe has diſcover'd us !. Well, : Madam, I guefs 
your meaning; and, though my behaviour expreſs*d a litrletoo much 
the freedom of the age. That I can give my ſelf this fatisfaftion, That 
| did nothing but what was Courtly,and like aGentleman. 

Conſt. A Gentleman of the firſt rate I'grant, Sir ; that is an-inſig- 
nificant Squire, whoſe addreſſes are fo formal and' common, that your 
Fleeſtreet Prentices have better, whoſe. head, hands, and body are di- 
verſly imploy'd in faſhioning a bow; and, when he ſpeaks, he might be 
call*d a walking Bagpipe, being oblig*d to his Noſe for gracing- his 
utterance. | | | | 

Tob. Nay, if you talk of Noſes, here*s a Noſe; and udſhaſh, under the 
Roſe, another manner of Noſe than yours is, if you go to that. 

Conſt. Suitable to the owners perſon, I confeſs; and were my judg- 
ment askt in'this particular, 1 ſhou*d gueſs your Noſe and Under ſtand- 
ing to bemuch of a length ; onely there is this difference, your: Nole is 
more viſible, but both very equivalent to your perſon and behavi- 
Our. | | 

Tob. Madam, let me intreat you tobe ſo much your own friend, as 

- not toqueſtion my behaviour. The ſhame will be yours, if. you do;''1 
aſſure you that—Sbud, I knew how to behave my ſelf, before you 
knew how to——(mum, | had like to have ſpoke it—)to diſcern be- 
haviour. | 

Conſt. Your brisk air, bone Meine, and gentile garb expreſſes it, Sir, 
You are the (xaCt picture-of your Brother there + Nature drew you 
from its Copy. And, Sir, ſhe has furniſht you, as the World may. ſee, 

and you-your ſelf dqubtleſs'imagine, with all graces pertinent to Your 
Sex : but: we are ſeatedin ſo relentleſs an Air, -that1 proteſt lam + 
blind to your pertection,and you appear to me a very ordinary perſon, 
conſideringthe advantages you have of impertinence, impudence,and 
good Clothes. Whas your Brother-may-be in my Lady Fickles eyes | * 
know not : but if ſhedefires his Company as little as 1 yours, weſhall -. 
: both fleepwithoutdreatming.: oP 4 9909 Lk 
.Zech; Damme, le begones This eternal ficefer will jearirtiefto a 
. Conſumption+ Come Toby, tet'btothe Tavern; androre to: Wight; Vie - 
_ So warrality 


> 4 , , < = 
=. Sails a als -« i 
F "; 
= 


TR” ae f "£08; ERS | 
 watrant thee le-procure a couple of: Females, that ſhall 
' Company,and glad of ours—Thiw is the moſt eyerlaſting Repartee--. 
Ounds, ſhe has given me the Griping of the Guts in ſtudying an” An- 
.ſwer— Come, come away. l; 2 
Tob. Will, | am certainly the unlucky fellow in the World: Why 
ſhould | not now be as witty as thee ?-—but onely Natures a ſon of 
a Whore, Deſtiny's a Slut, and Fortune's a Bitch or elſe men had had 
- predominance in talk,not Women:well,the Devil will have e*m for*t 
one day, that's my comfort. \ LExemnt. 
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Conft. Hard fate of Women, that beſtow your hearts where is no re- . 


turn ; and that often hate ſuch as love%em. If Manley knew I lov'd 
him, 1 queſtion the ſucceſs, and.yet without a hazard nothing is per- 
feted :-1 wonder | have no anſwer ofmy Letter. Pm ſure he had it 
but I muſt have patience ; I expe th' event,as time gives opportu- 
nity. | 


, Enter Jollyman. 


Foll. Your, feryant Lady. 
Your Fathers in an extrayagant rage yonder about breaking his Vine- 
ger Bottle, His Relique, as he calls it. Nothing can pacific him. 'He 
ſwears hewill fill another with his owa tears, and never ſtir abroad 
till cis finiſht. "FF Kg 
Conſt. *Tis, what pleaſes his humour, Sir. 1 hope he has gain'd ſo 
much of gime to fatigfie himſelf in every particular, without ditgracing 
his Qſallicy, or reproaching his years. ' | 
 Foll,Prettily expreſt,that : Udsbores, Madam, you ſpeak well, pithy, 
and to the purpoſe. My Son. Harry has a Loye-intrigue with a Lady 
that lodges in this honſe, and, pardon my preſumption, at firſt 1 
thonght you to be the perſon. 
Conſt. No Sir 1 am not the perſon; and becauſe I am loath to ſee 
good nature abus'd, Ple tell you a ſecret. Therefore know, this per- 
ſon your Son loves is at this time engag'd to-twenty beſides this old 
Gentlemans ſon you ſaw here. ES, 
Fall. How ! Twenty pretenders! 
+. Conſt: At leaſt, Sir; all which ſhe whealdes for revenge or profit, 
without the leaſt deſigg of Love or Marriage : for, to tell you the 
truth, Sir, (however fcretly ſke carries it) ſhe's marry*d already. 
Foll. Why when my ſon is wheadled. . | 
Conſt. Very near the brink of a precipice, aſſure your ſelf. 
5:1 JollVie-go inſtantly and diſengage him; This was a lucky diſcove- 
Ty . My Son gulld ! no, my Caution ſhall ſecure him from the danger, 
"and then let the World -rub.- '- SE ITSS 7 
-- Conſt. Sir, I had'not pteſum'd to ſo frfe a-Relation, had Inot 
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mongſt -ttie greateſt Grandees- Sir, I beg your pardon, 1mbiſt - viſit 
Father... _ a3 E444 wade ” CEx.Conſtance, 
-Foll. Udsbores, a Woman of pretty parts, and methinks of'an ex- 
cellent humour ——hah---old- Harry, not ſo old jct, but- ſuch a Nur 
may be-crackt-: but more of this hereafter. Now to my Son, 'Fle get 
his neck'out of the Nooſe, and then follow my own Deſignes as occa. 
ſion ſerves.- - : | CExit. 
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Scene 2. . Covent-Garden. Letter. 


Hary. Melancholly is either the dregs of Sickneſs or Love, and may 
properly be rerm'd the poiſon of life, and the odium of Society ; for a 
Man of wit that is melancholly, and fayes nothing, is/in my opinion, as 
—_— a Creature, as a man that wants wit, and ſayes every 
thing. : OE 

Mam. I have as few pretenſions to Melancholly,as to the Wit you 
ſpeak of; the one diſagreeing with my Conſtitution, and the other 
ſurpaſſing my Capacity, *Tis true, I am ſomewhat troubled at rhe re- 
ceipt of a Paper here, which is the reaſon my face is not reſt in my 
wonted air : but I think *twill 'hardly induce me to be very melan- 
cholly. TA * | 

' Harr. Apaper ! prithee, What igt, a Challenge ? - 
' Man. No, Sir, l have good fortune ſeldom'to look on ſuch Miſ.” 
ſives as Challenges with aclouded brow. *Tis a Letter froma ſtran- 
ger that knows my Amours, and takes the confidence upon her to 
tel me here, My Miſtreſs. is the moſt inconſtant of Women. 
Harr. V1lay my life, a malicious deſign of ſome Jilg'or orher, chat 
intends you for her particular uſe. © | 
Man. The Letter diſcovers ſome affection inthe?Writer : but my 
thoughts can never carry meto-a belief, it can'come from any of my 
former Miſtreſles: for I know none of *em is-acquainted- with my pre- 
ſent Intrigue——here prithee read it. 


Harv. FF your Sex had as great a value for ſincere affettion, as fer in-. 

reads. BK. conſtancy,you wou'd not be ſo ignorant of your preſent condition, 
nor cheriſh a Serpent that delights to ſting ye ;, I mean your Aiſtris, | who, 

' to my knowledge, hates ye, as much as another loves'you, whom your ſelf- 


wild indifference has made miſerable. 


| 1 confeſs thisis Myſtical: yet carries a greater reſemblance of truth 
| then firſt Þ imagin'd. -- | 


Man. An Oracle, by aven: and the Devil is ſo cunning, that with 
imaginary doubts, it adds an intolerable addition to my misfor- 
tunes. © ; = 7 


Harr. 
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"  _ Hary. Tisceftainly a general plague, pertinent to all Mankindsfor 
I have a Miſtriſs I miſtrut and were ſhe not extremely obli- 


- ging when 1 am with 1her,ſhou'd be more dubious : for I never come 
to viſit her, but ſome Kinſman or other comes to interrupt'us: ſothat 
certainlyſhe muſt haye a World of Relations, orelſe I have this Miſ- 
fortune, to come juſt at their hours for buſineſs | 

Man. My fate toa tittle : by heaven, juſt ſo I am tormented. Iam 
ſcarce yet whithin doors ——butI am moleſted with ſome Uncle or 
other. | | 

Hary. She calls her ſelf Clezo, one of the Muſes ; and, to purſue that 

humour, I went to viſit her laſt night, and ingag'd three or. four 
friends to entertain her with a Dance, where we were fainto ſtay an 
hour ere we cou'd get admittance. 

AMar. I hope at laſt your patience was well rewarded by her kind 

acceptance of your gallantry ? | 

Hary. Indifferently : ſhe appear'd to be very merry, and expreſt a 

graceful thanks for the diverſion I gave her; for, the Truth is, | ac- 
coſted her in this manner, the more to endear her to approve my paſ- 
ſion, I having that very morning ſpoke with one, that ignorantly com- 
feſt, hisFather brought him to Town upon deſign to Marry her. 

Man. That was a lucky diſcoyery. Ihope you was not idle in 
your endeavour of ſupplanting him— 

Harr: No gad, I did make the beſt on't I cou'd : for 1 went inſtant- 
ly to her, and with the beſt Rhetorick I had,endeavour'd to weed the 
| Fool out of her thoughts.” Twas fortunes bounty alſo to me;to find 
her at leiſure, and alone for had her Guardian Uncle, Sir Arthur, 

been at home, it had been impoſſible to .haye had any acceſs, to her. , 
' — Man. Who, Sir! Who? pray that laſt again. * 

Harr. Sir Arthuy Oldlove, the Antiquary here in Bridges-ftreet ; 
ſhe is his Niece,aWidow,/an approv*dfortune. | 

Man. Hell and the Devil ! The very ſame WomanlT have ſo ſigh'd 
for : but | fee he's ignorant that am his Rival, and PV get allI can 
out of him, that I may have the more to upbraid her with : Well 
Sir, you made a happy concluſion, I doubt not ſhe was kind without 
ſcruple afterwards, hah— _. 

Harry. By Heav*n, kinder than I expected : ſhe told me, I had the 
largeſt ſhare in her heart, and ſpoke the ſweeteſt, ſofteſt things, - 
*twould melt a man to hear. I preſented her a pair of Diamond Pen- 
dants,which ſhe unwillingly receiv'd;and,as a Crown of my courtſhip, 
told me at parting, ſhe had juſt before thruſt away an impertinent 
Suitor, that came to make addreſles, purpoſely to make room for me. 

* 'Man. Very well. Dam her, ſhe entertains a Legion: ['] viſit her in- 
ſtantly, and with the extremeſt ſentiments of rage and jealouſie, 
ſhow*r my afflicted thoughts _ her perfidious breaſt. ' 
© , 2 - 


Harye 
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wheel of your Charjot,whilſt you triumph in Loves Empire: Hark ye, 


for your further ſatisfaCtion, this Woman you:ſpeak of is my Miſtriſs - 


too, the very ſame perſon intimated in this Letter : one that 4 have 
Courted this ſix Moneths, and was in hopes within a week more to 


have Marry'd. 


Harr. How, Sir, Marry'd tomy Miſtriſs? 

Man. Ay,Sir,to our general Miſtreſs; for,as far as reaſon imbelliſhes 
my judgment, [ am apt to believe you, and I come but in the Reer of 
twenty more. f | 

Harr. Now the plots unravelld : I begin to have a knowledge of 
the viſitant Kinfman that us'd to moleſt us. | 

Ma7.One of which Pm of opinion often uſurp'd your ſhape : all will 


- out atlaſt, Sic. And, I'm reſoly'd Pl] not reſt till /*m reſolv'd, that / 


may be ina capacity of revenging my ſelf in the Blood of him that 
dares uſurp my right in her aftection. LEx. Manly. 

'Hary. Fortune was a damn*d Jilt to make me diſcoyer my intrigue, 
nay to my Rival, the onely manl ſhould conceal it from. Well, I 
p25: "rae ſleep in this buſineſs: if ſhe be falſe, my loſs is the 12s, but, if 
CON t ? x 


Sword my RivaPs claims muſt trait remove, WA 
Bravely he ates that Vittim falls to Love. -, LExn. 


Enter L. Fickle, Arbella, and Friendlove diſgnisd. 


Arb.So much Beauty,and ſo many attraCtive Graces, 7 know cannot 
want adorers: but,too many Lovers, Madam, jin my opinion, is like too 
muck Noory ; the abundance of enjoying, takes away the pleaſure of 

ONENILON. 

: L. Fick, What you call much Beauty in Me;is ſo little,that this com- 
plement you make me,argues,Madam,a defect in your judgment -: and 
as to my ſervants, which you call my adorers, they are ſo few, and 
thoſe ſo meanly fetter®d, that 7 am beholden to fortyne more than 
Beauty, for the credit Thave got in the World. 

"Arb.  Fy, ty ; Iſwear you wrong your ſelf: your perfeCions are 
the general diſcourſe of the Town. 

Fick. The impertinence of Fops and Citizens—a man of wit can 
find a better ſubject. . | LS | | 
| Arb.Ihope you think my Lord Bellamore a Wit; and, to my know- 
ledge, you are the only Saint he adores :a pretty man,by Heay'n ,tall, 
ſtrait, and well proportion'd, onely a little yain, and jintollerable 

Talker, that's his worſt fault. .; | 5 
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ſ{zarches her [ Aſide. 
Arb. Inſufferable ! confeſſion! Oh 7cou'd kill her, L Aſide. 
Fick. Happy chance ? ſee yonder he comes. 
 Arb/\| take my leave. 
Fick, Oh fy ! By no means, Madam, pray ſtay a little longer. 
Arb. 1 will not for. the World. Some other time 7'll give you a 
reaſon. Till when, your humble Servant. 


» Enter Bellamore, as ſhe goes ont, meets her. 


CY 
Bell. Madam ! the Park's unhappy, ſo ſoon to loſe the pleaſure of 

your Campany- | 

Arb. Yourear my Lord Whiſpers. 

Fick. rere is certainly ſome plot contriving, her wheadling me and* 
whiſpering with him ſufficiently declares ir : and, by heaven, 71! ſearch 
into the depth of Magick, but PII find it out, / amalready ſufficiently 
Prepared with arguments - and, the more difficulty lies in the matter, 
the berter 'ris ofrea performed : hard ſhifts, agd dangerous plots ſuit 
womens wits better than dyll adventures ; and whilſt in tedious 
. pokay dull mea rua on, armed by our minutes thought, the thing is 

ne. 
Bell. To morrow, Madam, I will not fail Ex. Arb. 
Now if you had ſo much Divinity in you, as would amount to a ſcruple 
of Conſcience, you'd be in a continual fear of future ill, for drawing 
,me from the innocent converſation of this Lady. 

Fick; The innocent converſation / | | 
- . Bell. Ay, Madam. She's a Soul faving Creature, a female Moraliſt, 
her diſcourſe is'a continual Sermon, and has the ſame influence that an 

Ague has upon me, I'do ſo tremble. 

Fick. I imagined it a-kind of quaking Zeal, never durable an.hour 

Bell. Jack: 24anly, thine, Dear Rogue! | 


Enter Manley. 


Afarni. What Melancholly !qualmiſh ! The ſting of a debauch laſt. 
night 4 Warrants £ 
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Fick. By heav'n, my Yothep'Suitor. ** TwashappyT brought ah 
Maſque —— This wilt diſguifeme— _ -* Put s on ber Maſque: = 
d inifloencscon-- 


Mah. In one ſence you ate right; for, Loves gran Nee 
ſider*d nearly, is buta debauch, and we our ſelves the Paraſites 
ſooth ir: LOO 1 ” WR. 

Bell. Tis fo : and therefore why ſhou'd men of honougfthat-pra- 
&ice the diſtinction, and know better, reſent its treache 
whatis it, Jack? | | 445 34 þ 

Man. A thing of nothing, and yet every thing that con. torment 
me! Oh that dull appetite ſhou'd make a Monarch of the ſlave of Na- 
ture, to tytagnize over that noble Soul that gave it firſt its being. | 

Bell. Dangerous reſentments, by heav'o, ack; but prithee diſcover, 1 
co me, be genuine. | by 

Man. | recciv'da Letter this morning from a ſtranger, skilPd it 

ſeems in my Amour, full of invectives againſt my Celia ; eſpecially of | 
her inconſtancy. This | confeſs troubled me, for the reaſons urg'd ; it | 
| bad ſome appearance of Truth: and afterward conferridf, with young | 
Foll;man, whoſe misfortune ſeem'd to ſuit with/fine, he made ſo am- 
ple a diſcovery, that | found we were Rivals, and that-this falſe one 
carreſt him more then me - and, in alt probability, entertains ſeveral 
others. T his put me into ſo extravagant a rage, that had not my curio- 
ſity of knowing the truth, ty'd my hand, my Sword had pleaded my in- 


= T7 


tereſt; lam going now to her Lodging to be reſoly'd 
Fick,) If he ha ſeen me now, here had been fine work! How near 
: are my plots to diſcovery? — | 


[LAſfide. 
Bell. Gad *tis a buſineſs of importance. | 
#4ar. So much, that by heaven I am reſolved to ſearch-it —_ 
| | Exit. a 
Fick. O! now will linſtantly home, and perſwade him; thatall is þ- 
falſe, and onely the motions of envy, Come, my Lord, ſhall wo go— 
D orel, bid the Coachman come round to St. James's Gate. 
Bell. What is that Fellow? I never ſaw him before. 
Fick., Sir Arthur entertain'd him in his ſervice to day, to look to his 
accompr. | 3 | 
Bell. And bruſh his antiquities ha, tha, ha. CLE. 
Fick, N:ver was man ſo beſotted : he dares-not_ ſleep &'nights for 
fear of Thieves. 15 "WR CO TE 
Bell. Dam him and his old Imaginations: Let us mind our own bu- 
ſineſs: Come, let's to the Mulberry Garden ; I ha? not treated you 
this week : methinks we live already as we-were Marry'd, not a word 
of Love ina whale Scene of Diſcourſe. _  _. - We, oh 
Fick. *Tis better i'th' Heart than in the Tongye ; beſides, from a 
Man of quality, Love has ſo ſtrange a ſound : no, in my opinion, the 


Eyes are the beſt Orator, and now and then the Serious Look, with-a 
- ſhort ſigh for a Prologue. 4. y 


Bell. 
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"If Enter Manley. 


| Man from 1 conſider better, 1 ſhall have occaſion to be pundit 
| to att hone : My Lord, prithee lend me your Watch : hah — blood 
_ _anddeath! What do Jlee? 
| Fick; Return'd agen ! this was a curgd trick of fate. 
T Man. - rateful Traitreſs now 7 plainly. ſee (all have heard is 
true. ) Perhdious Celia: more falſe than Crocodils, that mourn the 
flain, and yer delight ro kill *em : Do you not bluſh? Areyou ſo-arm'd 
| with impudence, this object: cannot ſtartle? ye this beguiPd object, 
1 that bath'd his paſſion in Warm Tears of blood, and laid i is at your 


feet, deceitful Cilia. 
lk Celia)  Whata miſtake s this, by heaven - my * Friend's 
ma 


Fick; Now- wit-afliſt nie, or Pm leſt» Mad——Why Fee nol 
ſee*r? look, look how his eyes roll; how pale his lipsate; ſee how 
| his Perriwig ſtares with-his wild paſſion; bis ——_ and uony trem- 


ble. Oh this Celia's a cruel wretch,”. + 
Man. Alt, perfettion of ill :'Wou'd you convert your  infamy ? 
Diſguiſe your falſhood in my ſhrob4'of madneſs ?.No, no; ſhall not 
do. Madam, all ſhall out, aſſure your (elf it ſhall. 
| Fick. So handſome; ſo well comps'd a man--" Oh heavens, what pi- 
4 > ty *cis - run, my Lord, run to the Gate, and call your Footmento fetch 
2 a Doftor ; two hours ia ſuch afit will. kill bim. - | - -*45 ni”? 
*" | Man. Stay, my. Lord, and hearme ——» _ diſcover all This La- . 


Perry 

Fick. Ah, delay not a minute; as you hve his life 1 ' [Shreeks outs 
My Lord away, away- 

84 Poor. Manley, thou ſhall not die for want of ſo {mall a Cour- 


- LExit. 
| "Mlan -Well,, Madam, what $ your drig) in this ? what new! plot i is 
contriving? | K 
” Fick. Oh heay'o! Am] thus requited? ? Sir, - rever expected fa ch 
an aCtion from you: Was there no KI to SOR, my miſery but by 
this ? ol ' ' [ Weeps, py 
+ Man. Your miſery ! Ha, ba, ha. : Yourmi 59 
Fick, You know, well enough, that this is the pg my Uncle de, 
Gensto Marry me, andthat tis impoflible for me ever toſee you, i 
ke knows you are his Rival. 
. Stan. Hah, this may be true; for he has formerly told'me ſome a 
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an fntrigue Ike this: 4, Toppoſe this tents acai 
-bman is perfor not-intereſted 4 your - Uncles' | F 
ours. 'F 
: Fick, In mine ! That an impertinent Serenador, only accepted for 
' the Company's ſake he brougyt with him, ſhou'd havesthe impu 
dence to talk thus. | | 
Man. He proteſted it to mea truth, and ſhore your extravagant 


Favour excccded his hopes, 
Fick.. Andyou believ'd it: Well, Pil take care with whom 7truſt 
my heart aget——-.  [Weeps. + 


Man. Ugh, can hardly believe this; yetſure theſe tears are real, it 
- [muſt:be (v-—- Come, 1do believe thee; ;'forgive me- Celia 3//and- con- | 
© ſider how inſuppottable is Jealouſic-log'd in a Lovers breaſt. 7 

*. 'Fick, K1had not hit of this plot, what ſhou'd we Taye done then? 

I warrant you won't beleve love you yet: | 

Man. By-this 7 do,thouhaſt confirmd:itin me. -\. _ [Extr. 

Fick.* He*ll come back immediately, and 7wou4d not have him ſee 
-' you for wn World., therefdre be gdnt,4ll expect you this Evening 

© , at my Uncles. 

> blagd Favill not fail you'SiroeE, am glad WLapprnn thus. 

Fick. Ha, ha, hat”; 

Thus with the fnowy: Veitof Hiancctce, Mtg 4, | 
Contriving Women cover their' pretence ;  .. on | | 
© /' _ When Womenweep, Iook/Gallants, for. loeprice; | & -j £3 
' _ Forall.deteit- lies drenetrd inwartry eyes: . . | 


Enter pellamore and Footman. : | 


Zell. ll Theres Coach ready.at the ParkGate foro ates is he? | 
-{ © - Fabks gone, gone. albmy-intreaties could not Ray-him, m,frighted, I | 
- believe,at my naming a DoQtor; I.ſaw him croſs the Mab;butinſuctia . : 
«ſtrange poſture, that caus'd-both pity and admiration in al that be- 
held him. : ] 
Billi:Paos Facks I-ſcethe fits of Madneſs are as. ſadden, 2s thoſe of ' 
Love, and commonly work the ſame effects. Fate keep me fromthe. 
tryal of itzfor Exceſs in any thingis.2 En 
Modiſh Paſſion we Men ſo hunt after, and which j L ſo Kent 
'- mir'd, peoughcondecing ATT YI! 
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Scene T.. 


Enter Sir Arthur, Tilbury, ER eh and Friendlove, al. Dore], 


Sir Arth. 'Rge me no more,Sir; yowhave my anſwer,my final and 

. my.punCctal anſwer, /willproceed no further in this 
buſineſs; nor ſhall my Neece join iſſue with a man ſo wild, and ſo un- 
fortunate: St ferow's tears ſplit,my treaſure, my chiefe(t rreaſi "=o 
a bleſſing which this forty Years we cheriſh'd, ſnatchtfrom'meias 
- ſtant! oh unparallell'd niisfortune! 7 ſay, let him forbear a f | 

T:i1b.Well,of a Knight, and a Juſtice of Peace, this is the im 
man of Worſhip 1ever ſaw;good Sir,let-it not ſo nearly concera you 
yau ſhall have reſticution, by S:.F«go /ll ſell half my Eſtate, but. 2 
make you amends; What a Pox, d*ce think Pll be pograteful : PR 

Sir Arth. Half your Eſtate ! a pretty Propoſition; *sbud, Sir, the 
Grand Signiors Revenue would not pnrchaſe a droþ on't. + | 

Foll. Avery coſtly Liquor, by Mahomet z 1 think that Twrksſb Oath 
ſounds well —hah—— 

Sir Arth. Old Oaths are not to be diſpig'd, Sir; therefore by. go 
chizedech, which, I conceive, was well thought on, my.reſoluti 
fixt, your ſon ſhall be a ſtranger to my houſe, my daughters not fc 

' bim, tell him ſo; *zlid ſhou'd he come here, within a Week ſhoulc 
have my ancient Medals off the Romans plaid of at Gaming- k 
Tilb. Sir, upon my Reputation, he knows not what deloiimn a: 


| ming-houſe alas, Sir! You are ignorant of his Principles, he's Coun. c 
trey-bred, 'Sir —Country Learning, Country Mabners, and Country L* 


Wit; 'sbodikins, he knows nothing of the Town. 

Sir Arth. But he may know,every thing in time, Sir.z and 71] bar- 
bour no perſot-within my doors, whoſe future knowledge is more 
dangerons then his preſent. 

Foll. Udsbores, a neceſſary Maxim. 

Sir Arth. Trouble your ſelf no more, Sir, my Will is my Law; and. 
tho'7 am a Juſtice of the Peace and Quorum,7 think my roceedings in 
this both neceſſary atid judicial--- My Niece is an Heireſs, and there is 
great care requird-in her beſtowing 3 nor ſhall my Daughter match 
into a Family, when 7 give ſuch evident proofs of my diſlike. Mr 7 
bary, you, as being my © [d acqusinrance, ſhall be welcome to my houſes 
. bur give me leave to tell you, my eyes are open'd to your ſons Hb : 


| u peſtand me Ido not like their tricks, Sir. 
Wet. " a Tilb 
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: " Tib. Tricks Sir |! ——1 find * tis you o baſe our c tricks Sir _ "But | 

_by Sr. Fago [ll go Fee my Lawyer immediately, foi ceſtiattco 
1, 94 words cannot perſuade z and I've a Bag of old Harry Groats have 

y*n by me theſe twenty Years, which [] catter amongſt the Gown- 

en; rather than be thus abus*d, + - F Ex. Tilb. 

Sir Arth. Old Harry-Groats * What pity *tis ſo meritorious an Anti- 
quity ſhould be ſo ill imploy*d — is he gone ? 

Dorr. Yes Sir— juſt rurn*d the corner of the ſtreet, in fo haſty and 
diſcompos'd a manner, that it argues him plotting ſome buſiveſs of im- 
Portance. 

Sir Arth. Wou'*d he were here agen. Now wou'd I rather his "0 
ſhould have my daughter, than that he ſhould walte any of that preci- 
Ous Money. 

Foll:Let it go, let it go, there*s enough to be had in Lumberftreet: But 
Sir Arthur, to my preſent affair ; ſince you have been ſo generous to 
deny him your daughter, I hope my addreſs inay be ſuccelsful. 

Sir Arth. Troth, Sir, Hope is very neceſſary in this affair ; and if you 
can buthope my daughter will like your Perſon and Years. as well as / 
like your Eſtate, your Hope will have as ample a Field to range in, as 
any mans / know. 

Zoll. My Perſon and Years— Why, Sir, *tis impoſlible ſhe ſhou*d 
diſlike it ; whatever my Years are, 1 Aſlnre you my Imagination is but 
One-and-twenty- 

Sir Arth. But, Sir, iti the ſpace of a week, the ſtrength of your Ima- 
gination will be worn away, and your Perſon will be left to the deli- 
berate age of Eight-and-fifty, a month or two over. 

7oll. No, *tis three months under, by my faith, Sir Arthur, and what 
then? with me *tis an ageof21; Look in my face, Sir, obſerve how 
the blood mounts ; here, here's your Complection, without art, facus, 
or any thing——Then, Sir, peruſe my Perſon-— Hah— think I am 
well ſet—Hem—And as ſound as another man——Belides, I can talk 
well, walk well, and make water well---which, udsbores, 1 15 as Proyo- 
king a quality as any man is Maſter of. 

Sir Arth. Sir," in a young man I confeſs theſe are additions; but a man 
that has the misfortune to decline into the Vale of Yeags, werehe real- 
ly Maſter of all this, wou*d - not get credit with the world, he would 
not be believed, 

Foll. Not believ*d! Sir, my Acttons ſhall give continual demon{frati- 
on, Tam not inthe Catatogue of your infirm perſons ; my Back, Sir, 
is ſtrong, my Body aCtive; nor has my infirmity heen ſo much my 'Foe, 
to abate any part of my vigour : But 7 can Run, Wreſtle, Fight, or 
Play a GameatTennis with any Spark i*th* City, and let the World 

rub. T'o confirm you, you ſhall ſee me do%--( Not belieyd ! !)Udsbores 
you ſhall ſee me Ride the Greax _— or Jump over a Stick for the 


"US of England. i, 
Sir Arthi 
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Sir Argh, Well Sir, 1 will conſider on*t--- inthe mean time 
your ſelfto my daughter; come, you ſhall ſup with me : Dorrel, ifany 
one ask for-me—— 1 amnot at leifure—be careful, and let no eye be 
Spectator of my Rarities without my knowledge, come Sir—— [:Ex; 
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FS.:$ 5, * (Dorrel manet. 


Dorrel. The uncertain Dice of Fate thus far run well, and my de- 
ſigns are proſperous —— My diſguiſe, ſhroud to my troubled mind as 
well as perſon, ſecures me yet from knowledg ; and my eye attains the 
liberty to gaze at all her aCtions, and yet pats undiſcover'd —— Oh 
curs*d Jealouſie, how crooked are thy paths ! 


Emer Bellamore and Arbella. * 


Bell. Unconſtant, and to me ! by Heaven *tis ſo ſtrange a Notion, 
that methinks *tis incredible. . | 
rb. And why incredible ? Lord how you Men are decety*d in your 
Opinion ! You term your ſelves Princes and Lords of Nature, imagin- 
ing the eaſie tempers of Women ſlaves to your nobler quality : and yet 
for all yourpretences, to my knowledge ſomeof youare ofcen miſtaken. 

Bell. Well, if ſbe be falſe - 

Arb. What then ? 

Bell, Why then-ſhe*s damn'd, that's one Comfort however ; butMa. 
dam, this extroardinary favour in you, obliges me in gratitude to a 
return. Shall wait on you to your Lodging? by Heay?a [ hate ingrati- 
tude. Come. Madam, what fatisfation ? 


Arb. Such a queſtionto a mercenary Spirit, might perhaps be ac- | 


cepted under the Notion of gratitude, but you having a_perfe& 

knowledg of my quality, and obliging temper, give me leave to tell 

you my Eord, *twas very unbecoming, eſpecially from the mouth of 

a Man of Honour. | | | 
Bell. 1 gad 1 mean it cordially, and if my ſervice—— -. 


Arb. Hold, Sir, y'are obſerv'd, yonder's Sir Artbur*s Man, from him - 


you may doubtleſs tearn the truth of all, my preſence will be unneceſla- 
ry, therefore 1']I withdraw—5So, | hope thiswill wean him— [ Ex. 
Dor. This is one of her Suitors, now for a new diſcovery, and Pm 


 reſolv'd to be prepared for him-— Your Lordſhips humble: Ser- 


vant—* 

Bell. Dprrel, Come hither, Ive ſome buſineſs with thee. 

Dor.*lis roo much Honour, my Lo: d. | 

Bell..l:long have fookt on thee as on a Man above the Common Pile 
.of Menial'Servants; and fincel know thee ſuch; I dare requeſt a ſecret 
rom thy tongue, to me of-preat importance; Come,” Pil bind the. to 


- mejn-goldet Ferters; ſhall Itruſf tothee. — [Gives 4 Purſe. 
1% | F 2 Dor. 
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dure he has not diſcaver'd me.. _ ; Gn [CC Afrae. 
. "Bell: Fil try thee inſtantly. The truth is, Dorre!,l amgrown jealons of 
my Miltriſs , ſeveral Reports declare ſhe isunconſtant , and tho? 1 do 
not Poſitively believe *em,yet Gad | mult confeſs they trouble me; now 

| know thou haſt. aCatalogye of all her Suiro: s,and know'ſt all her 
Intcigues, prithee- diſcloſe *ern,am Zthe Man or no,or has ſhe others? 

Dor. This is ſo dapgerous a point, my Lord, I kaow not how to an- 
ſwer. - X FO XDS, | | 

Bell, Fear nothing, but ſpeak to th* purpoſez 7ll be ſo- much thy 
friend, thon ſhalc nor need rofear the Frowns of any. _&-;. 5 

Dor. My Lord, there is one Mr, Manly comes bither often. 

Bell, So, who elle ? | . | 

Doy.;And one Mr. 7olyman,] heard her ſwear one night ſhe'd marry 
him. | , 

Bell. Very good, prithee proceed-.oh perfidious Traytreſs ! [ 4/de 

Dor. -Now has he a fretting Fever on him. Several others there 
are,my Lord,that viſit her asPrerenders;but with what ſucceſs / know 
not : one of *em I heard her appoint to viſit her toni ght; and becauſe 
your Lordfhip ſhall ſee how willing 7 am to ſerve a perſon of ſo much 
worth—Follow me, and Pll place you, where you ſhall, unſeen; hear 
alltheir Courtſhip. ; o 

Bel. Do that, I am thine for ever. 

Der. More then that, owes Tribute to your Bounty ; Come-my 
Lord--- | | Ex: 


ENter Manley avd Conſtantia. 


Man. Can this be real, Madam ? 
Conſt. Trucas Heawn ; 
1 ſmear ſhe is the falſeſt of her Sex, 
Deſigning Love upon fallacious terms, 
Without a ſpark of paſſion or deſire 
To poſſeſs him that courts her—— 
Man. - Perjur*d Creature, 
Oh Heav'n, that Providence gave Man a heart 
To loſe in ſuch Abyſs of Treachery / Puaher 5 2:1 76520-t 
But, Madam, is there no ocular proof to be giving of this 7: -  - 
Conſt. There is, Sir; andto that purpoſe I brbpght yaw hither ; 
My Chamber joyns to hers, whence from a private Cloſet Gaor. you 
may hear all;one of herSvitors is now with her,and by their:diſcourſe 
you may ſoon-guels the truth of her treachery; for doubtleſs?*twill be 
amorous enough, and very ſutable to ſuch an adventure. . «- 
Man, O'Dam her ! Dam her ! Is this her Conſtancy 1 ak * = 
; Lee 
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wu Dede of Graitode toneyerior this diſcovery, is fo far abore my 'N 
ear. ability—— | | 

. Good Sir, no-more of chit—bur fo.low me— To SY 
og All her feiga'd Car.ſſes come tothis ia Cuclevpan the S. X——- = 


Madam, wait your leiſure. CEx.Ambo. * : 
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. cene diſcovers L, Fickle in a morning Gown, and Harry ſuting. 


L Fick. And cond you credit fo ridiculous att Aſſeveration, know- 
ing how tender my Careſles have been to ye ? / thought my aCtioas 
might have given you ſufficient demonſtration of my conſtancy: 

Hary. By heay'a I nevet doubted it, /confefs I was a little ſurpriz?d 
| to hear himſay he was at the expence of ſix montas Courtſhip, aud 

within a week more it was to terminate in. Marriage. Bur now you 

have told me bis intrigue with Madam Conflantia, 1 am very ſenſible 

of the miſtake. 

L. Fick. Had 1 not told you ,7l! lay , my life you wou'd ha' IM 
jealous. 

- Hary. No, no, Faith Iſhou'd not——jealons !--- [know 1 have no 

cauſe,thow'art the Heay*n of truth,and inthy breaſt Afreareigas and 
. triumps-.Suſpe@t thy Faith! what Fiend cou'd be ſo envious ? Pil prove: 
thy Conſtancy as firm as Fate, and againſt all defend it. 
| * L.Fick. $6, Ithink 7 have carry*d matcers rarely. ' Cdftde. 
| Harr - But, Madam, pard on me,if / preſume to ask you why ouc in- 
terview is'to be thus 1th? dark ? 

L Fitk.”Tis becauſe Sir Arthur coming often i into the next Room, 
ſeeing a Light here, will be yery apt to come and diſturb us. 
|. Harr. 'Sdeath——['ve ignorantly left my Sword and Gloves upon 


the Table there,which (kou'd he come in,would FEY diſcaver 
ry being here—Pll g0 ferch *m immediately. —, ; C[Ex.Har:: 


Enter N urſe (whe Light) in 4 Morning Gown. 


Eat. How now, wha? s the matter ? | 
Nwer. Oh ſweet Madam——ugh---1 am ſo out of reath;here' sthe 
baſeſt plot contriving—— | DEL 
L.Fick. A Plottprithee what Plot ? 
| Nur, oh be ie imme ? get him into another Room, or: 


you'll both be diſe immediately. 
- L-Fick, How Þ *by what means ? 
 Nur.Madam antia has watch'd you all this night, with anintent 
to betray'y aw her bring Mr. Mazleyinto her Chamber, Pm 
confident def iga to place bim where he may hear the diſcourſe 
*dwixt Fou and the Gentlemap. | 
' L. Fick. * 
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D*; ? 
ovgh hither by Conſtamia! ; bevenrym now is $6pps- 

rent— Ts ſhall I do Nurſe ? 
Nur. Alas! know not—Fire the Houle,l chink, and ſay you call'd 
him in for help. 

L.Fick. No,ſo dangerous a Remedy tiuſt not be tryd— Hum — - 
I have it—Sir you down,and perſonate me, our Gowns are alike— 
and in the dack-there can be no difference in Faces— He's in the pext 
Room, looking for his Sword, when he comes, feign my voyce, and 
_ Careſs him like a Lover; inthe mean time Il g0.and with a Counter- 
' plot deceive both Manley and Conſtantia. 
Proſperdeſigns, and by this ACt I'll try 
Which is the Witty'ſt Falſe One, She or I—— [Exit with 
the light. 


Nurſe fits in the Chair. 


Nur.Well, Ove known the time when I've employ*d my Cari inſuch 
an Adventure witha better Wil— But however FI warrant I*It fit 
him with a Repartee—l1 am not ſo'old, butt can Repartee as well as 
another, if occaſion terve. | 


| 4 | Enter Harry with a Sword. 


Harr. *Tis fo dark, that 1g2d I could hardly = the Table Where 
art thou my Dear.? ( | 


Nur. Here my Dear. _..- | 

Harr. 1 have bin often thinking on the EPs of time ad have 
often wonder*d how they imploy*d themſelves before theDeluge—— 
When Love was like the ſtorming of a Caſtle, attain*d by violence, 
not as now, with fair” words,addreſs ,and infinuation; Men were not 
then ſuch Fools to kiſs a Glove—-all on their knees and ſigh 
igad they were wiſerin thoſe daies——  [P"Rifſes and embraces ber. 


Nur. Fie, he, I proteſt you are not wn know? who ./ 
am 


LUI WA 1s 


; ; Enter Manley (preping Jeva Conſtantia. F. 


Conſt. Dee hear *em Sir—They*ce yonder-i in ths Alcove. 
. Han. I do Madam,and am ſufficiently confirm*d in her treachery; 
but huſh let5s obſerve. 
Conſt. Sir, I'll go and get a Coach to the Garden ate, that you may 
get away undiſcover*d——7 think—— -- - | 
This was well plotted: | ; _ LEx Conftar. 
Nur. Iproteſt methinks your carriage is too Licenti us,and in my 
opinion y ou treatmeill—Your Love ſhou'd- ſtill be Fath'd oY! 
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con 
Man. Very well—ſhe*l deny this anon 5 750 CAfide, 
Harr.Canany ilt arrive from ſo much Love? 7 ſwear there cannot, 
Madam; your charmsare ingraven in my heart, and in my ſoul your 
virtues—7die when you are abſent,and *tis your influence that raiſes 
me from deatircomew-bort life, and makes me cutran tfrom the  droſs 
of Nature. ON 2 
Nur. Givz me no cauſe to doubt what you have Nig, 7 then ſhall be 
contented ; but / proteſt you Men are ſo ſubjet to Aatter,and we poor 
tender young creatures are ſo apt to believe,thari It olten proves very. 
prejudicial ——— 

Man. She doubts his Love——=ch death——-7 & 1! wait pa* 
tience 

Harr.Toflatter thee—by Heay*n *tis a thing ſo far from me, [hardly 

know its meaning: Let Paraſites, ſuch as get Bread by fawning, flatter 
| their Patrons - Let the empty Fop, that's ſerlible_of ſome defect in 
Nature,and ſees the little beauty in his Miſtriſs, flatter her toexalt it ; 
but in meit wou'd appear a Crime unpardonable, your Luſtre wants 
no foils; but like a Diamond in his Native Rock, ,you:ſhice without 
the aid of Artor Flattery. 

Nur. Now by my quondam Maidenhead this is yery pretty z well 
Sir, you ſhall find my heart [Conghs. 

Mans And Lungs, pray Heaveri—wou'd ſhe might Covgh em out-- 
ſhe has caught cold with ſitting up fo late. 

Oh damn*d Incendiary. [ Aſide: 

. Harr. Could live out Aethuſalab's long Age,or numberd Years 
with the old Patriarchs, and every day ſtudy new themes of Virtue, 7 
could not merit half ſo great a bleſſing ; brighteſt of Women, freſher 
than the dew that early ſits on Roſes—oh Fm capt with my own 
happineſs! 

Nur. Well;as Pm Virtuous this is fine—T ſee 1 ſhall not be able to- 
- hold ont long—- ſhall grow bold with him — /hope, Sir, my Love 
deſerves this from you, you have entire pollcſſion of my heart——and: 
tho Phave broke my faith with all my oter Suitors, {ve kept it firm. 
for you. 


Enter LFickle behind him. 


_ L«-Feck. Sir, Sir! [Pulls hims: 

Mun. Limb 'of the Devil— 7hear her Madam, I hear her. 

L. Fick., You ſhould not hear *em ST, pray come back, they are Lo- 
Ver ——— 

. Man. Lovers, Dam- ———_—_ a little patience, Flt wait on-you 
immediately. 
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\"L.Ficks', ſears ws. ain," Sir, 8; woditart e'm—for. 
heaven's ſake come away-— [He turns back, ſees ber and farts. 


Dreaw #+ = <7 
- Nurſe: Yonder's: a light —Let's ſtepin bereT fear, Sir Arthur's 
coming— LEx Harry and Nurſe. 
L Fick, What ailes you, Sir ? For heav*ns ſake why dfee ſtare ſo! 
D'ee not know me! = 
Man. By Heav*n 7 know you not : Are you Celza ? 
L Fick: What ſtrangequeſtions are theſe ? You know ary. 
/ Man: And, is Os der Celiatoo? 
L.Fick. Heav'n! What a humor's this ? That Celia? No: *tis a 
$ here, -pne that Mr, Follyman Courts. 
Man. YoultY Jollymani 
 L. Firk. Follyman?-yes————Whatd*ee wonder at ? if this humour 


hold, you need not counterfeit a Madneſs. 


Man. By beav'n you are right-I am mad, ſtupid,inſenſ bly mad, 


and have bin ſotheſe three hours—=—'$death, was ever any thing ſo 


ſtrange as this? ſure I've been enchanted; pray Madam give me leave 
to queſtion yee, wherehave you bin all this night ? 

L.Fick. In m y Chamber —Sir——expeCting you. 

Man. who told you”Ewas here ? 

L Fick. Conſtantia; | met her coming up ſtairs; and Going me, ſhe 
brake into a violent laughter ; and asking her the reaſon, ſhe told me, 
ſhe had: put a pleaſant trick upon you ;and then fell a Lavghiong ill 
ſhe ſhook agen. 

Afar. I*gad I have bin trickt; that's the truth on't——Oh the 
Devil / am l thus abug?d ? 

L.Fick, This from a woman that lov'*d yee, is very ſtrange 
who did you expect tofind? 

Man. You—ſhe told me you was in that Alcove, and plac'd me to 
hear you——where 1 haye ſtood this balf hour in the moſt inſuffera- 
ble Torture: the Agony of jealouſie and deſpair, that *ris impoſſible 
to e % is __ 


Me ! Did you expect. me there; and after all my ations 


to "tia my unſpotred conſtancy, are you ſtill jealous ? Ingrateful | 


man !——was ever woman ſo unhappy? will nothing [Weeps 
make you credit me? | ſwear I am the moſt ynfortunate of Women. 
How has my Soul and Heart bin fetter*d to you? How have I dream 
of you;and thought a look to any other man was an offence to. Love? 
lighted the Oaths of Gallants———ſhunnfd their prefence ;deſpis*d 
their perſons, and refus*d their gifts, all-—all for you! And do.you 
ſtill ſuſpeftame ? -Would I could be vnconſtantf wou'd.1 had; 
the power to be ſo, that Imightrevenge my ſelf -Oh miſery! 
Nill nipected * : [Weeps- 


_ Man. 


-— - _ 


Man. Wonder of wanders—1s there two Celis S—or am Jin a” 
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Man. If ſhe befalſe, there*s no ſuch thing. 2s truth : 11 Credix 


(Tis my laſt tryal : and I willhenceforth more adore thy vertues than 


ere 1did ſuſpect fem; Thou artthe ſoul of Truth, ſo excellently good, 


Nature is prond of her great work ; nor wilt teyer be betray*d. agen 
into the gulf of jealouſie, bur live bleſt in thy love, the Prince of all 
content, and dye old in thy Armes.. | 

Fick, You will relapſe agen” © © 

Man. Never by Heav*n—by this kiſs I'll never — 


Enter Conſtantia. © 


Conſt. Come, Sir, the Coach — © = [Sees Fick, and/tarss. 
Aan. May return agen, if it pleaſe, Madant—your Servant, you ſee 
your plot han's took— | - L[LEx.Man andFick, 
Conſt. This Devil has outwitted me———nay, in this plot, which I 
thought ſo ſecurely laid, it was impoſlible to*break it - Her :cunning 
is ſo/proſperous, that | believe Helldeſigns her for-the onely perſon 
to wheadle Souls with: 7% H 
——— -Fl try once more, Wo S &.# 
And if my next plot hit not right, givEo're. CEx Conſt. 


Enter Harry and Nurſ e—Bellamore after. 


Bell. Here they are. Thave from yonder door,now too late,reſent- 
ed her treachery —Dam her ! was mine a heart to play with ? Were 
there not Fools enow to feed with hope, but ſhe muſt flye me——— 
but 7*11 revenge my ſelf immediately — = 
' Harr. Here*s ſome body coming, towards, let's retire, my Dear. 
Bell. Sir | Thave a Meſlage firſt— 4 [Strikes him. 
Harr. Such Meſſages are thus to be return'd. [Draws aud fights. 
Nurſe. Ah help, help ! Murder, murder—help, help—— 


Enter L. Fickle with a Candle. 
L.Fick,W hat's the matter Nurſe ? Oh Heay*ns, my Lord Bellamore, 


and Mr. Jollyman ! How came you hither at this time of night ? 
| Bell. *Sdeath ! What a miſtake is this—Have | fought for this Pip- 


pin ? | [ Looking amazedly at Nurſe. 
Harr. Tounds ! Have 1 beſtow'd all my Catelſes and Courtſhip to 
night upon this Beldam ? : 


Nurſe. Well, Sir; I ſhall find a time to requite your fayours for all 


. your jeſting.- | Ex. Nurſe. 


Bell. Gd 1 thought it had been you Madant——' 
G 


Hary. 
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no more—— Madam, 1 ſee my error, and thus low ſue for pardon— 


fa bettttlut2' 


. © Harr. And ſo did1, by Heav'n. 1 durſt have ſworn*twas her 
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voice. _ \ | 
- Zell. Your thoughts were ill imploy*d, Sir, in a-thing that ſolittle 
concerns you.: I hope you have no pretences.here.. 
Harr. How, Sir, no pretences ! Has any man ?— * 

Fick. *Buz : *Sdeath are you mad ! why this [Stops his month. 
is the Perſon my Uacle deſigns me to marry — [To Harry. 
Bell. Nor is this boldneſs pleaſing, Sir. np Ss 6 

L. Fick. My Lord, for Heav'ns fake, what d'ee mean ? Will you 
' ruine all—This is the very Gentleman my Uncle deſigns for my Hus- 
band——and if he knows you are his Rival — Pm undone. ,ws 


Enter Manley. 


Man. Come, Madam, Whither do you run? by heawn Pm ſo- me- 
lanchoily-—. without you—— ha',my Lord Bellamore and Follyman! 
*Sdeath! what new intrigue's this ? 

L.Fick,OFate!ls he come too? What a ſpiteful minute is this? Aſide. 
Why Sir ! What d*ee mean ? D*ee not ſee my Lord there, unknown 
To be, he ſupt with Sir Arthur to night, and has choſen this 
Minute to accoſt me—Stare, ſtare / counterfeit your ſelf 
Mad, or we are loſt : Then leaye the reſt to me. 
Pray, Sir, to bed, | | | [ Aloud this, 
To bed. Fye, What mean you by this unſeaſonble rambling ? Sir 4r-_ 
thur will be very angry if he knows it. Stare ! ſtare / 

Bell. Zack, Manley here at this time of night ——Hark'ee 
Madam, W hat makes himhere? - | 
L. Fick.Sir Arthur ſeeing him in his mad fit,brought -him hitherto 
night, with intent to adminiſter a Potion, which he-had made-for Lu- 
natick. perſons ; and it ſeems,they left his Chamber door open,and he 
is got out. Look ! look how he ſtares! 

' Harr. Gad, 'tis a miracle to me to ſee him thus—1- have often 
heard him ſay, Love is the Parent of Dulneſs, and Wine of Madneſs. 
Madam, How came his Misfortune ? | 

L. Fick, Love, Sir, Love. Paſſion for ane Celia, a Lady ith? 
Town here, an obdurate, inconſtant perſon lhave heard——and it 
ſeems ſhe has wheadled him into this condition. 

Man. She ſhall be dreſt it Flames ! Pendants of Ice- ſhall hang at 
either ear, and cool her as ſhe burnes——whiz——buz ——ſhugh 
Bongh——ſhe's gone, ha, ha, ha——Ah Celia ! How ſweet were thy 

 amours ? Dam her! ſheeats Onyons——and her Blue Veins are all 
-/ but coulour'd Lute-ſtrings, in which ſhe hangs herCupids, .Sir—Sir, 
I would hayg your Noſe par'd leſs—adiev, adiev, pop— Let me hear 


LEx Manley. 
Bell. 
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. Sell. Had I not ſeen this, I ſhould: haye thought it incredible ; a 
man of the Town, and run:mad for Loye-— by heaven”tis aboyethe 
common rate'of wonders, and doubtleſs portends ſome viſtble Cala- 
mity that threatens the Nation— 7 

Harr. Madam, a word with you. 

L. Fick: No whiſpering, Sir ; *twilt cauſe him to ſuſpe&t us—you 
know my promiſe— viſit me to morrow morning, and then by an un- 
expected choice, I ſhall declare the man think-moſt worthy of my 


Harr. Enough, 1 will not fail. I gueſs the night far ſpent, andin 
ſtaying longer I may obſtruct your reſt : ll take my leave, Madam, 


-your faithful Servant— My Lord, your Lordſhips devoted. Helittle 


thinks whar pollicy's in this Aſide. [Ex. Harry. 

L. Fick, Now, Amqot | extremely kind, thus to ſend him away, 
that | may have the freer diſcourſe with you ? hope you will ſay 
this is veryobliging. 

Bell. lconfeſs it weighs ſomewhat more than a common favour ; 
but, Madam, I am-not yet ſatisfied in his proceedings ; his coming hi- 
ther ſo late muſt be upon ſome defign : -and, how that old woman 
ſhou'd interpoſe, is to me a Myſtery —— ; 

L. Fick. Oh dull, dull man! why dee not ſee *twas by my plot ? 
I order*d the light to be taken away, and laid her a Bait for him, pur. - 
poſely to keep my ſelf free from his troubleſome 1mpertinences—— 

Bell. Was that it ? —by heay*n, 'twas a witty one — 

L. Fick. Was that it? what elſe cou'd it be —[ wonder. what 
recompence 1 ſhall have for this care, inpreſerving my Loye intire, / 
ſwear, my Lord, you'll be ungrateful. 

Bell. No-:'by heaven Pll heap together as much Love, and ſtrong 
Imagination, as wow'd ſerve forty men, but Pl be out of thy debt--- 
prithee do not cenſure tillthe trial is made : Þ gad Pm ſure I never 
fail'd yet —— But, when ſhall be the day ? 

L. Fick. To morrow, Sir, a ſudden thought has ſo ordain'd it. Vi- 
ſit me in the morning, where 7 ſuppoſe will be the reſt of my Amo- 
retto's ; and you ſhall ſee what ſentiments of private paſſion my heart 
retains for you. . 

Bell. To morrow 77 am rapt with the thought ont! To mor- 


row. 


Call up the Sun, black ſhades away z : 
Bid Pheſphorus go fetch the Day. 


| As my friend Cowley bas it : Madam, PIl be as early-as the Lark; nay, 


by heaven, Pm very paſſionate ! You ſee your Beauties pow'r, Ma- 
dam ——And, PIgo and prepare my ſelf — 


R 79. G 2 * L Fick. 
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Poſe | mean — 


Enter Manley. 
Man, Are they gone, Madam ? 


love | bear you makes me commit ſtrange frailties. 


Sweet ? 
Fick. To morrow, Sir. — 
[ide Man. Happy accent ! 


That I were ingrateful, ſhould I not recompence it. Viſit 
Meto morrow morning, Sir ; and by a happy choice, 
Receive what yon have ſo long ſigh'd for. 
Man. Oh Tranſport of Delight / 

By heay?n1 fear I ſhall not live till then, 
Exceſs of joy will kill me— Beſt of women : 
Beſt / *twas too vilely faid, thou art ſo good, 
By heay?n thou art a Miracle — andI . 
The happy manelected to poſlefs it : 
Till the morning comes, I will imploy my ſelf 
In thinking on thy Beauties—and then dy 
In the poſlſſion of ſo ſweet a Joy — 

L Fick. Ha, ha, ha, ha— 
That Heav?n ſhou'd give man ſo proud a heart, 
And yet ſo little Knowledg — Silly Creature, 
That talks, and laughs, and kiſſes oft that hand 
That ſteals away its Reaſon ; As if Nature 
Had play*d the Traytor, and ſeduc'd the Sex, 
Without the aid of Deſtiny® or Women. 
Ah ! with what pleaſant eaſe | | 
The Bird might be enſnar'd —— Set but a wanton Look, 
You Catch whole Covyes: Nay, there is a Magick 
Pertaining to our Sex, that draws 'em in, 
Tho' in the long Vacation —— And by Heav'n, 
1 am reloly*d to work my ſly deceits, 
Till my reyenge is perfet ——Thus far ve done well, 
And Pll perſevere in the Myſtery. 
Wheadle %em to the ſnare with cunning plots; = 
Then bring it off with quick deſigning Wit, 


L. Fick. Both gone, Sir; and full of different-hopes—1 ſwear the 


Man. Oh myDeareſt, my heav*n of love ; How ſhall I recompence 
thee ? My life's ſervice is nothing, if conſfider'd. When, when my 


L. Fick. You carri'd the Plot ſo well, in counterfeiting madneſs, 


[_ Ex, 
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And quirks of dubious meaning. Tuenand wind 
Like Foxes ina ſtorme, to prey onall, 


' And yet be thought a Saint——Thvs Queen1'll, ſit 2 
And Hell ſhall laugh to ſee a Womans Wit. CEx. L. Fickle. 


— _"_ ——_ 


--*A CT, 'V. 
Scene, The Street. 


Enter Zechiel, Toby, Flail, Jollyman, Linkboyz, and 
Muſitians playing and ſinging. 


Zech. Ey / rare Boys / rare Boys. Done like ſons of . Thunder, 
True heirs of mirth and jollityeupon honour we have out- 

Example in our frollick to night, the Town ſhall talk ofus | done 

With admiration, and call us Children of the night; The night, 

The happy night. *Pox 0? your day-debauches, the dull and infipid 

Common-way of frollick ; give me the night to roar in—— 

Foll. *Sbud, well ſaid: 

The night or nothing, I ſay—--=Give me thy hand, 

] love thee, Thou art a Merry Wagg : 1 am pleagd witt'c, 

Udsbores 1 am: 1 thought I had a fon here too, 


But I ſee now be*s grown a ſerious Raſcal, 


He never ſeeks good Company, ſuch as thine is 
No matter, hang pinching, P11 be even with him, 
And let the World rub. | | 
Zeeb. Banter him, banter him, Toby. *Tis a conceited old Scarab, 
and will yeild us excellent ſport——go play upon hima little——ex- 
ercife thy Wit | 
Teb. Not 1, uds haſh—— 7 had liketo have had my head broke 
with. his Halbert juſt now, for going about to exerciſe my wit. 
' Foll. Come, another Song, another Song, my merry Wags, 
And hang pinching, Ill makea third man ——hem ——— 


WW DW.S 2 - 


And underneath the Greenwood Tree 
This Toungſter laid her down a, 
And there he Kiſt her once or twice, 
Sing hey derry, derry, derry, down, a.. 


Zich. 
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Zech. oO brave old Signior——F lail ! | Sirra, Bandog, 
dreaming ? Sing, Sirrahz to entertain the Company.  «-.. 


, 


Flail. 1 Sing, Zing, What ©ee mean, Sir! I Sing 4 Lord fave us2- 


" alas, 7cannot Sing, Sir, Ich was ne*r ſo well bred; - - | 
 Zech. Whiſtle then, yeu Dog, do ſomething for Diverſion —— 


Flail, Whiſtle / by coxbones I cannot whiſtle neither. Bleſs us ! 


Muſt 7never goto bed ? Bleſs me from Londor,if this be the Trade. 
Zech. Trade / Thou ſon of Aſſafetida! call a Gentlemans Diver- 
tive Cuſtom a Trade ! Come, all hands, wee'll go Pump the Rogue, 
| Polly. Ay,ay ; adull drowzy Raſcal: Pump him 7 ſay | 
\ Enter three Wenches. 
Zech. A priz:7 a prizz / Petticotes, upon honour ; 
- Stand there / come before a man of Authority——And why 
Thus early my Lady of the Lake? Whither are you going ? 
\ 1 Wench. To Hell, Will you follow me ? | 
Zech. Not I, upon honour : There "ll leave you———- 
Tob. By your favour, Madam, What's aClock? [To2 Wench. 
2 Wench. Iam ſorry the pawning your Wacch, Sir, forces you to 
Ask ſo neceſlary a Queſtion 
Tob. Now will this damn'*d bulking Quean be too witty for me, 
O? my Conſcience, if /ſhould ask her any more queſtions. *' 
Uds haſh, Fil ce*n proceed to the Buſineſs, and ſay nothing. 
ER Joll. goes ro the other, and ſhe ſlights him. 
' 3 Wench. Fy, fy, Sir! an old man and talk thus ! 
Foll. An old Man ! 'Sbud, You're a Whore. An old man ! Call a 
Gentleman, in the midſt of a Night Debauch, old — Hem, 
Hem —— Sound Lungs, and Heart whole——QO1d quoth a ! 
Zech. Come, upon honour, ye ſhall all to the Tayern with us, and 
We'll compleat the nights debauch with Credit : But firſt 
A Song. 1 know you haye your parts in the laſt new Verſes, 
Made of the Nights ramble , Tis a part of your Function; a 
New Song is as neceſlary for a Town-Woman, as a Sute of Knots, 
Or a new: Gown——Hey ! ſtrike up there / 


d SON G. 

Happy the Man that takes delight 

In Banquetting bis Senſes, | 

That drinks all day, and then at night 
' The height of Foy commences. 
With Bottles arm'd, we ſtand onr ground, 
Full Bumpers crown our Bliſſes 

They rore and ſing the Streets around, 

In Serenading Miſſes. Gr £5 
Chor. ” With Bottles arm'd, &c. ) 
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''my late 0#nbts have now their period 


ul 


alſe One. © 


Pleaſures thus free and unconfind,. 
No drowzy Crime reproaches.;, + 
No Heavento a frallick mind, 

No pleaſure like Debauches. 

Whilſt rambling thus, new Foys we reap, 

In charmes. of Love and Drinking, 

Inſipid Fops lye drown'd in ſleep, 

"= And the Cuckbold he lies thinking. | | . 

Chor. Whilſt rambling, &C. F 


Zech. Rarely done of all hands : come, now lets to the Tavern, 
I am reſolved to make a/night on*r. | 

?ell. Well faid, agen, Boy. Toth* Tavern! to th Tavern—hah— 
MerryRaſcal —— hang pinching . *Sbud thou'rt a brave fellow—— 

Teb. Come my little pigaies, you and | will go and be drunk toge- 
ther : Hey you ſhall ſee me performe rare exploits, i*faith., 


Nay, Gad, now my hand*s in, L ſhall pepper you with wit, 


I feel it growing in my head like a Bunch of Parſenips. 
Zech. Agen ! Igad pinch hinfagen; but\come, of this at the Tavern, 
We loſe time—sStrike up.there —Sing. Whilſt rambling. [_ Ex. ſinging. 


Entey L.Fickle in Mans Cloaths, and Silvia, Dorrel at a diſtance. 
L. Fick. So, is all fit ? prithe how do l look ? may 1 paſs for a Bully 
of the'firſt Rate amongſt Dablers in the Myſtery ? how ſit my Clothes ? 
Silv. Decently 1 ſwear, and well become you; you have as maſculine 
an Air as any Man, 1 mean any Man that has no more Beard then you. 
Dor. This givesan end to my ſuſpition; the Plot*s unravelld, and 
q [ Aſide. 
L. Fick Away then, and be ſure you mils not a tittle in the charge Ive 
given'you, but with a feign*d figh, and a tear or two, tell Sir Arthur I 
went away unknown to you, 7 ſuppoling it to be diſcontent, rela- 


- ting to his deſigns of Marriage ; do this hardſomly, and Pll come in 


perſon, and proſecute the reſt : This habit will, 7am ſure, diſguiſe me; 
and 7 intend co invite my ſelf to another Banquet of Wit, with theSut- 
tors, er& have done with e(m—away—— a day or two's time will 
make all 'quiet ——and 7 ſhall be in readineſs for as many more. 
Silv. Madam, I have my Leſlon perfectly, and am ſo much your 
Creature, as not to diſpute your Commands. CEx. Silv. 
L. Fick. Now am I in my opinion a ſecond Machiavil , my wit has 
finiſh'd works as ſtrong and great as Hercules 121abours! Oh 7 cou'd 
-hug wy ſelf for my inventions z they are ſo proſperous, as if Fate meant 
to make my wit a Miracle for men to wonder at. Ta betray, in me*s a 
Virtue, being icſt betray*d ; the thought of which, does like an eating 
Gaaker prey on my heart and vitals; Therefore, fweet — ® 
4h ou 
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"Thonartih Darling; Thus14 blind theif eyes z bo 
"Tis on the Neck of Wit, Revenge muſt rie. 


| Enter Dotrel. 
© np Dor. Canthis be true ! oh Heavens, what have I heard / 
Pn”; 1s poſlible ſhe ſhou'd be thus affeed Ugy 
"= To him that baſely ſo deſerted her ? +; 
If ſo, Iam a Devil, and my jealouſie . 
The fin of all Corruption ———= |*]] redeem it, 
. Watch all her ations, and diſcover 211, 
| Leſt ſhe ſhou*'d loſe ber ſelf in her Revenge. 
BE © was well I overheard her --. Happy day * 
" That does all former fears with Bliſs repay [ Ex. Dor, | 


2h Scene 2. TheStreet, -a Tavern Buſh hung out. F 


Enter Bellamore, Zechiel, Toby, Jollyman, Three Wenches, 
and Muſiti Hans, aginkeng. 
Zech *Twas well, my Lord, your Valor © opens betwixt me and | | 
the danger; by Heaven had been ſtockado*<d elſe | 
= Bell. am glad, Sir, Fate guided me that way, and made me capable 
* of doing youſo good an office, pray how came-your quarrel ?.. 4 
. Zech. Why one of the Raſcals would needs take the wall of me, nay 
tho I told him in French I was drunk; and had a Whore with me — 
Was ever ſuch an incivility ? But [ think 1 am reveng*d, for if 1 may be- 
eve my eye, my laſt full Paſs Plerc'd his Diahwggme——, am ſure I 
killd him. 
Zell. How, kill'd him ! Not ſo, 1 hope, my merry wag, tcſo _— 
7-- Zech. Not ſo! upon Honour Tam ſureit isſo 
Whoo— Pox, tis accounted nothing now in Term-time. 
The killing a Man's no more lookt on in a Nights Debauey 
Than getting a Clap in a Mornings Ramble. | 
The Town's full, The Town's full. | 
. Tob. Thope the conſequences are no worſe then he makes? *em ; | 
But udſhafh my heart goes a-pit-to-pat. | 
Bell. Tho' I hate this Fellows impertinence, yet for diverſ on ſake 
PIl-make one in the debauch to Night : Sirrah, bid the Coach go home, 
tel] Raines I have no occaſion for him to Night: ——[ Tobis Footman. 
Zech. Come, Muſick, ſtrike up there, Damme you ſleepy Dogs, | 
Cone, we'll have a Song and a Dance, hey--Drawer. 
Enter Drawer. vo = 
Draw. Will you not be pleas'd to take a private Room Sir ? ; 
Zecb. A private Pox Sir. | [. Strikes his, A 4 
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Aldermen, d'ee Sirr#? But ſuctangther word,and 1-ſhall/make a pri- "20 
vate Room in your Guts for this'Engine here;** + ae > * I 
| Tob. Sirra,you ſhall be hufftand cufft,and-flip'd ard kick'd,Sirra, 2 
if you talk of private Rooms— Now am I as va Y 


R —_— | as 2 riector, me 
thinks I could beat this Drawerinto Wk i TY / 


Zech. Sitra,'as n Reptieve for Life; bring. out the” But, we'll have 3. 
the triumph of Bacchus to Night, my Lord; yoy ſhall be Spectator now &. 

of one of my Frollicks,/ invented-it'in Parld for thebeweh efall Lo- 
vers of theGrape,and cheriſhers of Burgundy;and 1 hope you'll ſpeak-it 


a facetious one ; *tis calPda triumph to Bacchus, my Lord.- -- —_ 
Bell. A good Theme Sir—wortbiy of yourWits invetition,no doubt 4K 
a great peice of ingenuity—— '' > 2 12%)» 4191 Cade - 


Zech.Come my witty Deyotees of Venue, 8"! 
You muſt be aſſiſtant here. , «©: 
 Hey——Drawer, where are you Slirk ? 


Bm | Enter Drawers with an'empty But. © 65S 
Come hither Toby, thou ſhalt perſonate god Bacchus ——- 
1 Glve him a-Wreath'there-—and a Bamper——- '. - - 


Y . 


Come, vu up, adyance into the Throhe—— [Tob. gets a the Bur? 


So, now Ladies kneel, and pay obedience to your Emperor tv. 
4 - - My Lord, | muſt beg your Lordſhipto bear part in the Ceremony—. 


> © 
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| There, on that ſide, niyLord m8 - = 
Drawer, give every one a Glaſs | Se 102 548 (9290 DD 
Flouriſh Muſick and drink—— — | ill Boy ii dhek-7 7 
EO =R  - [Flowihh, all drink: 


Teb. Hem do I preſent it, ha ! methinks it becomes me very well. 


Zech,H&ook big, look alittle bigger, you know the " 4 
Folksy the Lord, Harry, PI] kiſs thee for this,myDarling ofthe'dark: 
Well; 7 am'refoly*d to diſinherit my Son, and adopt thee——hang 
Zech. Come, now to the Song--andlet all parts be ready-for the 
[ ' ; w A wn S oO N G. oo — IIA : G 
'T Ci lat-tiiads lol d Sv \ = þ | VE: ; we Af abs We > 
| Bacchus, thou mighty Power Divine,  - (Cn G1 
| Great God of. , and ſprittly' Wine, oo 0 
' Behold usbere that Kneeling ſhow © + Sf:.0 C 
The Duty that we owe —— ; bo 
| | «+ Wethrough tbysnfinence rejoice, * - |: | 
; And. thus with free and chearful voice — -——- 
© UE UT he Bankr and Prifef fp: 22 mind ton bh IS 5 . 


Of Bacchus, owr great God and King, 


be: 
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I / | Theregh of great Herogs bis Altar hal Crawn, | 
= ev £11 Hager wh ores Aadare nab 


\ Wha Deawy darts ſmiling. Benn,” 
 ; Our Souls are by Loves extreme 3 
But one brich Glaſs takes care avony, 
; Hnd yields us backthe Prey: - ,_ _- 
_ Fate of Love or piercing Dart _ __ 
(cy an wound when Wine ſuxraungs Shakegisr 1 "8 


+ +1 1 Btill guarding it fromCare, 


I baffles Fate, and ſlights;the Favr.- | 
Chor. > ?Tis Wine,? thy! Wines Gs: : ug  [Darce. 
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Fall Sparkzlet me embracqthes,3 phe ber rof que 

| AG, andbakabebeſ priaciplesof 5nglſb ryJeves ſaw — Ah 

2 would were bug: 5-and-aQfor-khy W0t-""PEOs hang piaching— 

> - 4Vtiswellie's nomatſe, aampirignd. Hoary layer— 

= _ pig ae you my Lord .?is it ngk. Magiſh 3b H Heay? 1 tis 

£ __- mew tsone g property.and | belery 9 '6W V. 

bf Bell. Sir,if you will take my opinian 1a this} a ell EX= 
evllent layeutioa,znd were 1 you, I wou'd haveBooks printed,that the 
Worlg: may not be ignorant 37igad you have this enconragement,the 
Preſs has rig watters of leſs conſequence. ; 

| pore F py a Year, Premy Lands free 

bQ 


\;mor- 


prota keepa ny "_— (9 the Mode, thery- 
ſpeak nowsor for ever hold\your | 
1 Wareh, Bur which of us would you bs have Sir 2. 


Tob. Either of you—Udlhaſh 'm a right Country Squire, any 
thing will ſerve my turn,if the Properties be not wanting—— What's 
your price ? 

1 Wench-W by in truth Sir, Thavehad 40 s.a Week;but in kindneſs 
toa Man of your Complexign,tlLabate a. Grome- | 

Tob. My Complexieal:ahmkeagling Quean 

Foll.Come Sirra, Drawer, fill each his Claſs thee. Let the World 
rub, and let's have 2other Song, 

ou Zon __ a—Lord ZAVE-U&4 A ZOng—PrayoBray good folks, 
oh,o 
Zeb, How now Bandogymhak makes yohop thus? Ya! r 


; 


F 


Fla. Howl ! by Cc n 
yhayekill'daMon' 


there, (lid ſhelhave' a gobgd:mi Sine for' 9 God. fare'his! 
Son, they thidk wha as yon . 


the Cenſtaþl 

_ | Bilbo's, are I COms 
$ $ I catch ye. the 

Family of er Ne tents come to ſuch "1+ 4005; aaand ann 


'2 Wench. 'Nay tlieg clus 18 no timedor Merchagdizing- | Eres; 


© 7 ON S712 5 -Y'F $'« 
Zech Malicious Fockien Hake n what ſhall I px fl Pda 
certainly be hang'd. 


a Regiment of Beggars: 


Bell. Pox, not for killing a Mani in Term-Gom, Sir, you know the | 


Town's full.  -. M Nv 


9oll. Hang*d ' Heav'n defend, my merry Wag, is come: tor that 


Hangd! Gentlemen your t,'ve alitale earneſh buſfineſy— - - 
Bull.Nay, Sir, leave not your riends in adverſity ; for-my part "I'm 

reſoly'd to ſtick to't if we are hang'd. 
Tob. If we are hang anothn ANZ the very word has patme 


into'an Ague. 
Bell. If we domiſcairy Sir--why let W cid rub; FOES iN 
Tob Ay, < rrdampobrker mas Log -come off well 
nough, 'tis oe ſhall iretch 
/ canner ſtay to perform my bargain wi 
Hark , they come, FCAT I the hindmoſt - Lf moth 
Zech. AndTo fayil.; 7 
34. Dani"em, Atethey gone? What Searabs are Fo to truſt a 
Tavern fecutity beyonda Sword--- What Sirra-ere you creeping away 


too ? turti'back and belp to defend, you Dog-0e—= Loſe within, 


Follow, follow: 
=_ O Lene Si defend Sit =] {T9 Rl 
Bell: Fight Sirra t ntey too,or 6, 
"Fla. wave! will til oh whatwillbecomeofme ? _ 
Foll.Come myLord;have at *em.fince i it ſd;hece's.0]dMadge, 
has not ſeen Sun theſe2oYearg;ſhall be ſeowr'd in ſome of their Guts, 
rachet then [#1 be takehs wdebores:havebeen valiant 


-1 Bell. en for Rane «dilappoinaent wichy 


Corimmdo—— is, _ ; Ft <bh;\ 
Beata mtr : we 
* Cont. Oh here they afe,Caitifis} Rogues, Murderers, down,down 
wt om ey REIT Fallon in the Kings name;fall on-—— 
ph EL IWY fight;Conſtable and VV atch ars beaten off. 
\ L : 
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PT TERS C =. FIVE -£"L.C*E LES bb 

Bo ngnblri no} aw i BnrefToby/i i 1 7orgh 

EG, No hole, ner a | ink FThiss the: et concny 'd 

| houſe'l ever ſaw, 'Hangd did he'fay # Marry Heay'ndefend -. Iam too 
rawa. Bully to venturehanging Fe olbwet remember'd i*faith, here's 
the -Bur;the Throne of Bucchus, as Zechiel calls it 3this willbea rare 
place to ſecure myſelf in [gets 9 the But ] the Devil's in*em if they 
ſearch here--- /'l] ſtaytill the Cry-is over, and thetdbome to my Lodg- 
ing'y-Tlove a Debauch; till it comes to Fighting 5bnt:then, methipks, 
Is NEGETIIO FINE; here they County now cloſ e like a Coney 

In TOW. Wh 


LY 


Re-enter Conſtable and Watch. ©. 

\ Goo Why Neighbours, we were miſtaken, theſe were none of thoſe 
thathure the Mian--1amtold, !twas two Brothers; and that they were | 
ate — to' this Tavern. Come, come, they muſt be, here ſtill— lets in, | ; 
ſee - [ Ex. | 


_ YO Enter Techie abou in 4 Bale 


© Zeeb Wagsev ht-walker in ſuch diltreſs ? What ſhall 7 | 
do? ' afe [ ris -andthedaing4d Rogues are ſs curious 
inthe , pg ifs not-an” Auger-bole;; I found this Lad- 
derofRopes upon 2 Shelf, biit dare not venture: down yet, for fear | 


ſome prying Raſcal ſhall ſnap me between Earth and Heay*n--*Sdeath 

-Bll creep into this Buſh, it may be this may ſecure me --[Gets pon tbe 

Tavern Buff) Hah / upon/Hotiour 7 grow chearful ; this is o:Modiſh a 

—_— rad Ive great hopes of good ſucceſs —— | 

reall gone in, and now min a Tub of Froubles about | 

——_ he's ff Gitis of *emm ſhould watch at the Gate,1:ſhon*d be ; 
ſhape. condo] g'd——Udſhaſh ſtomach cannot.r9liſh that # 

+7 Yet il ouch a lixtle longer, ar ſee what will comean't— 1 


oth x 734IV KG 
Enter Tilbury driody, with 4Tordho 1! 0. + 
Zech: Here comes 'a Mag with'a Light—now fnclbſe=—2——— | 
oo + oC A _ Leqpn a Man of we 1a $eo 7.2 Year, and 
| amily t ulburies, Se es to be morti- «2 
£d--Conſtable--what's a Conſtable, to —_— worſhip! a Man of. 
rue worſhip/a Worin ! aScarab{?tis fit he ould be Car- 
\bogiado'd}/Ler's ſee, whereamT 2:W hat Tavern's this ? oh *tis the 
Roſe, I'll take nh doſe of Sack here, and then—-h6me—ho—mith- 
in' there, Drawer, Neb a Cup © Sack here—— \- 
-  Sech. Ah Lord! Fathet-—and' drunk as a Wheel-barrow, I JP 
- ſhall be found ont, for" behojds his torch ſo high, that any one that 
api mm needs ſee we, | 4% Lodra, Oramge-prels abt of bis Pockes, 
2 AY Dadra ts and throws as Tar 
vide: 


—_—> 
tt 


” 
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"B# A 40S YT 
> x . x F; FE j , * ED T 's | By Ax Dp hs, WL. 
T ilb.Why.Raſcals,Poltroons—Songof Popinjay's, what diee me 
hah. Dare: you; affront a Man of Quallity——17 mean.a Man oEConn- 
trey Quality——HahPuppies,by S:Fogo 711 break all the Windows; ZPll 
teach you to be civil..Now, gow cannot / find e*ra ſtone. This is 'the 


eat.enormance of thisCity, here's VVenches in abundance, but not a < # 
one to throw-at a Dog —— no matter,1*1] ſet fire on your Buſh, *tis all J 
one—11l mortifie yourOwls Neſt, by S: ago. | . 
-"Zech. Oh! Lihall be barnt / LOfers to burn the Buſh. 
Why Father, Father, /*m here! *m here ! Your Son! Your hopeful 
| Son—Oh Lord,if /cry out too, 7 ſhall be hang'd —— VVhat ſhall 7 
.. ' do? Fire / Fire Fire / | £Y 


| Enter the Conſtable and VV atch. 
1 Cf, How now / V Vhat's here one going to fire the houſe ?Away, 
| / away with him to theLodge;here's fine. work indeed/Come bring him 
away, ſtay ſome of you here and watch,the reſt muſt be hereabouts. 
, [ Ex. Conftable with Tilb. 
I Watch. But is*t poſlible Neighbours this houſe ſhould be haunted, 
IS and yet Folks live in't! _- | ” 
| 2 Watch. Poſlible ? as ſure as you are there Neigbours. They fay the 
| |. Devil appear4dto*emeveryNight in the likenels of a Hog. - 
| : 1 Watch. Lord bleſs us Sirs / a Hog / but. ſee what the. Devil can © 
14 0. 
| 2 Watch. Set down the Lanthorn Patch,and come let*s fit down on 
this But 14] tellyou the Story— \ fn (ans | 
« 3Watch.Ay come. filence ho,let's heat-Neighbour Cobble. [They fir. - 
- - 2 Watch,Why look you Sirs,oneWinter-night theMaid here ſitting 
Fo up late in the Kitchen, and buſie about her Houſhold affairs——who + ; 
"| ſhould come in at the Window, but this Hog— (- » 1 
Ck And ou muſt know theDevil! wher _— 
2 Watch, And you muſt know theDevil's a.cunningHog,when occa- - 
fron ſerves kept ſuch——ſuch a grunting and ſue, ana jumping, 
_ thatthe poor Wench was even out of her wits;ſhe wou'd havepray'd 
but her memory being very ſhort, and. her: prayer-book out:. of the 
«|. way, ſhe could not. In ſhort, Sir, this Hog,or this Devil,or this Devil 
ut of a Hog, for*ts all——having thrown down ſeveral Pewter Diſhes, . 
and ſwallow*d a whole Porrid ge-pat of Brewis-—— takes me his way 
into the Cellar ——-there makes ſuch a wrack- among, the Buts-/and 


= 


Bottles —-ſach havock among theGlaſſes—[ Tob.pats out the Candle - 
\- ' How now, who puts out the Candle there ? . in the Lanthorn. + 
'a$ L Watch. Nor... > | 
1 2 Watch, Uk! * ; 4 Fol 
Tob. Ugh* Ugh Ugh /— | [Grants like 6 Hog. - 
Omn. Oh it comes 7 it comes ! tle Devil, the Devil—— -- [Ex » 


.. Zeb. Udihaſh? this Ugh, Ugh was a rare invention, pb game, A 
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"a night — nn | 
| Zeck Tlvit was Toby's voice, i believe he's gorie 5 What the Yy 
waaefear'd the Watchmen ſo—No matter now, the Coaſtis char — 
141 venture domn——ſo— - - [. Gets'downthe Lablier. 
2 Upon Honour | have been ſeverely frighted to Night. But the uncet- 
EL: tain Fate'of a Night-walker ſeldom AT better ſucceſs— = 
Eo I have eſcaped two eminent dangers, Burning and Habging, 
The thouphiof which has'made me as'dull as arifled Cully. * 

: " Thus with the Brawny Crew of Suburb Roches, 

We ſwim the Brackiſh Ocean of Deboches, 

-FRO_e the Senſe of Hotwour or Reproehes, SSR 


SCENE 3, 


Enter Sir Arthur, Silvia, Arbella, Conftentia. 

Sir Arth. Come, come, "_ there's a trick in't, ſome cunning ſcurvy 
lewd deſign, I know it; have I not foſter'd her with te $? and 
before ſhe cou'd write Woman, bred her carefully !! What cauſe has 
ſhe then to deſert my houſe ? Anſwer methat, what cauſe ? 

 Silv. Only fear Sir, you Thall match' her againſt her Will; 
- Heaven knows 1 know no other cauſe: . _ 

Sir Arth. No, no, tliere muſt be more in*t, *twas your _—_— 
ſtris often to quarrel with her, it'caus'd your envy to lA 
toy d—hah-—PBut bring her agen, andquickly too, or fee 
more,odt of thy doors, by facobsPantible,a Relique or eo een we 
mory : Thou -art'no more ry davghter, wnleſs ty Niece retutn— 

Arb.lndeed Sir Arthur you rr little roo ſevere in bay Tan 
alwayes 


coy me nog _ of her om weft 
kept her ifitiigues r owletos: cor being 
oy one wy importafice thati any of the Teſt: : what her his 


Heavtknows Avit a day or two's time will SANERE GRAM 


ou apt Madan Arbeſha, you are one | reſpe& Father Sir 
erin Rb pe eo ;yood Friend on or Tivwe | 

Bs weed 6 OF AN billa, you at vil 
Wh; com tory hovfe; bur Teck Ak ode were” ll 1 Atv tguthent=1 ſay oh 


+ morethere*s atrick id ——a0 veme leave, Madam, , Twill retlt 
bt vere in wy juſtive—therefote Meion look to't, 
a bY Enter Dortel. © 

isthree Gentlemen below, Suitors to' Viadaih Fit 


_ 


| duet < em uP, [ hope here Cs ſoak diſegrery.. 


7 es 


Th ou hl pueeenivon ky Sir, FOUL #36 $011; Re 
pi * for a I: e tha 
dehign under. the diſguiſe of co 

— 
W 


Sir ,ſuch an'injury (hall require | 
Aden And baveir,my Lord, you dare demand i it: PTL 
I yk j,gor can I condemn my felf with carrying. on a Lave-intrigue 
W Icys -. 

a, *sDeath ! L&e. 1 am. bafited at laſt, theſe are twd-of her 
pow it ſeems, the third z by I hope ber choice will diflipate all 

oubts—— 

. $:x-Arth. My Lord, and Gentlemen, your humble Servant; may / 
requeſt to know wiſgs bus?neſs.brin RELIMN hither fo early ? 7 
__ Bell lſnppoſe;my huſineſs. is nat unknown,l come, Sir Archur,to pay 
my devotion tothe charming Corinna. | 
'  Harr, And 1 mineta the glorious Ceo. | 
Man. And 1 the particular tender of my heart to the adorable | 


E!; 7p 

ir Arth. Corinna \ Cleio! Celia ! They are names of Antiquity, 
I cgnſerm=Bur far Heav'ns- ſakeexpreſs, yaur ſelves mare largely 
Gentlemen, | kpow noge of the perſons. -. 

rb. Now the Plot begins. to be diſcover'd, now we ſhall know all, 

Canſt. Prithee do but obſerve the akeration of countenances,, oh 
this was.a ſubtle. Devil ! _. 

Bell. YourNeece,Sir Arthur,the rich Widow--1 have had the hotiour 
to be long intexeſs*d in her favour, and' ſhe commanded me to wait 
- on her this morning,and promis'd publickly to make choice of. me. 

Man. By Heav*n ſhe promis'd to makechoice of me. 

Harr. Nay gad ſhe pramis*d to make Choice of me. 

Bell. Was evex ſuch inſufferable i wa polemooes ? Sir Arthur, _ F 
by my honour, all 1 fay is true; and by vertue of her premedi | 
choice and election, I am the Man. 

Man. Death! what impudence is this ? 1 ay, by virtue of her hcoice 
Tam the Man. . . 

Harr, Helt and Furies ! / ſay I am the Man. . - 

Sir. Arth. Hey day * ! What are all of ye the Men *By the Threſhold 
of Mabomet's Temple,this is very fine / HasMea tripartite Husband, a 

threefold Father of Children? But hark ye Gentlemen, let us, come 
nearer to the bufineſs ; for as far as can perceiye, you haye miſtook 
thehouſe: Here are no Clezo*s,nor Celia's, norCorinpa*s under my roof, 
Fcan aſſure ye. *Tis true,l had a Niece, a Widow, and ſuch a Fortune A 
as yoy deſcribe—whois this day gone, 1 think, to feek her Fortune : = 
her name is Fickle =—— ſare ſþe cannot: be ihe perſon you ſeek. [ 


ter & 
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this, Sir 4 


thur, pray bepar- 
Sir? - FOOL 


Arb. Oh Heaven ! Was it poſſible your Lordſhip ſhou'd be ſode- 


ny Beauty but the Charms of Corima, nothing con'd penetrate but the 
eyes of Corinna ! Nor nothing appear attraCtive, but the Perſon and 
Meen of Corinne —— 73 rib hers a6 og 


. Conſ. | proteſt Sir | pitty you, Heay*n knows how cotiſtant' you 
have been—how ador'd Celia, dreatnt of Celia, figh'd for Celis! Monr- 
ned out the tedions Night: in meditations, and viſited the light with 
thoughts of Celia,! and now to have ſo ſtrange a - metamorphoſis, an 
ungrateful Fickle inſtead ofa conſtant Celia, by Heaven tis great Ty- 
ranny in Fortune—— '$ Sat a 

Man. Well Madam, well! - 


| | Enter Lady Fickle. 
_ 'L. Fick. Sir Arthur, your Servant; permit a ſtranger ſomewhat 
- Intereſs'd in your preſent affair, theliberty of ſpeaking a word or two. 
Sir Arth. Sir, any Man that wears the preſence of Gent. has liberty 
to expreſs himſelf here———— _ hires 9211 
L. Fick: Then briefly and boldly thus—My Lord and Gentlemen— 
I know you better then you imagine, you. are all pretenders to my 
Lady Fickle, a perſon to whom my private inclinations have been 
long devoted, and having laſt Night the honour of Kiſſing her hand, 
ſhe intearstold me, ſhe had deſerted Ssr Arthur*shouſe, only to be rid 
of your troubleſom impertinences ; ſhealſo did me the favour todeſire 
me to give you this aſſurance, That ſhe hated you all three, and her 
former proceedings with you have been only to divert her ſelf with 
your Ceremonious Addreſles. 
- Bell, Sure *tis impoſſible a Woman ſhould be ſuch a Devil? Dare 
_. yonprovethis? | of ron - 
Sex i Man. Dam him——this is the impudent*ſt young HeRor I ever 
met with. | | | 
Harr. Hark ye, dare you fight Sir ? - 
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- Death and horror. 74] bath my 


h on ſo far wanting merit, too deſerye this return?- 


 marcy'd My husband,fir'd with jealouſie,forfook me, to ſpend- his time 


cher * ARE 


bd 


appoint your place and time. Is 
Man. The Soul of a Giant by Heav's, a dy" Devil's devine 


L. Fink I ſcorn to win a Lalyof her perfeQtions, with clone 
of a drop of Blood, aRiver full I ſay, my veins drawn dry;and on the - 
ative gore fierce attoms _ , towin my Love throw ftreams' of "4 

ips in gore, kiſs bleeding Wounds, | 
cleave Helmets, ſtand a Breach, and dare a Cannon, divide a Heart-in 
two, ha! ha! ——*tis done. Soul of Belona, Pl! exhauſt: a Flood, 
turn Earth to Chaos, Oceans into Blood. "Conſume your timerons 
cringingAmoriſts, that would poſſeſs their Hedv*n,bnt dare not bleed 
for t. Blood is my Province, therefore with yat allam 7 reſoly'd 
to fight--. A ſingle Man's too poor for Revenge ;/Alt, all, / ſay, and 
all at once, *tis baſe elſe. 

Bell. This isthe daringſt young Rogue 7 ever ſaw, I muſt daſh his 
hopes—— EAarkeee young Huffing Sir,no more of this here, follow =. 
you ſhall find one of us ſufficient to cut your Throat. 

L.Fick. All or none by Heay*n, I will not fight elſe——— | 

Dor. Now is the time, and this myſterous Plot ſhall be no longer 
hid——Fie,fie my — Lordl thought your Lordſhip cheriſh'd too 
muchhonour ever todraw your Sword againſt a Woman 7 

Omn. A Woman |! ; 

Dor.Look on her well,Sir 4-thur.My Lord and Gentlemen, d'ee not | | 
know her ? Nay, Madam, bluſh not ; all miſt ou®-You muſt be dif. | 
cover©d. This is the very. pe you -are ſpeaking ' of, oy "Lady 
Fickle ! your Cleso Sir ! your Celia ! and your Corirma, my Lor 

Sir Arth. By Pharaoh *tis the noe, | know her now. Why how 
now Niece / 

L.Fick, Diſcover'd / and i "the end of all my Plots - what Devil told 
this Fellow my deſigns —— Well Uncle- tvs 7. 

Bell. What in your Maſquerading habit, Madam ? if I may preſume, 

' what latrigue to night are you deſigningfor ? 
-L.Fick, Tis fruſtrated my Lord,you might have known elſe. 
Man. Ungrateful Creature ! 'was 1 ſo deſertleſs ? was my hearts paſ- 


| Bell. Was | not worthy of your fayor ? - 

Harr. And was my-heartto baſe too be your ſlave ?. 

L.Fick..By Heay'n,no ; all your deſerts are 'boundlefs, and Iam far 
unworthy your addrcſes;and ſince 7 am diſcover'd,you ſhall know why 
I have us? Fl thus. lloy'd and was betray '4, and for: this cauſe fwore 
a Revenge on all that ſhoutd love me: To make it plainerto-ye,1 am. 


in " Travel; fiace Ihave liv'd a Widow in opinion, and wheadled meny 
Suitors, but loy'd none. 


I Sir 
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dock this is kay 
 Bell\Marry'd ! Gad] have {j pent my time very TER, well! if eyer [ 
Widow agen, wy, a me Harnes like Aﬀeor, and ſeek for a 
-Pacrimony; in T WTO wy 
.Der-Tiwear 1. tavern pa to thy Virtue, but my.whole life ſhall 
ove to make amends 3 and my Fey Lard, and you Gentlemen, whate- 
{ver Pceſents ons ys Ladkeg/h have been p5A44 'd,ſhall be rehurn'd 
with ample ſatisfaction ; an ince panic her perfections, Tam 


bound bores. og Wear rt in her ,2Ctions, if any. one here 
ho info wrong trap eNiuge the acknowledgment 
" - hedemands, and my Swo = ar c&ign of a Gentleman: 
Bell. Sir,. 7 hope, yo# gi. Eg ws be r efuſe not 
throvgh fear-—but fince 7 ſee \oners ſon , for what ſhe did, 


my particular re oh4 YE not worth a OA: My. thoughts | 
are now bowing "down to Lo ckiy ſhrige "of Bpanty: [ To Arb. 
otgiy 


Man. And mine to this. Madam! Can you e—[ To Conte. 


tb, [Twere 0 Gels FYen pes 33.my Lagy Fiekle didz 
_ Uwcar my Lovdy {7 7) 000 PN ig 
ſt par, 


' > Belk:\We have av; Po 0 4 
- Sir Arth. 1 al gs eth ts : win her and wear «, 


. Mr. Manley, L like your Fer nd Eſtate well. By King Pharoah 1 
am very merry, come, we el have a Dance. © 


o if 


LOJAVETT 4s +. 24d —_ 
Enter Conſtable «r thJol ai, Tilbury; 
"ni 19S mech be - ih pa Joly MN = 

How n now, Whats here ? Mr. 7 man, Gn my old Friend Tilbury i in 
durance—- How came this Friend ? hab'! 

Conſftab. Ant pleaſe your Woerlhip, theſe are the Genjlemen that 
wounded the Man laſtaight,and the 7 gorirom from "Eriny but 9  catch'd 
*em again; and we took this other firing 

Sir Arth. Well, leave *em with me, I'il pour for their ap ear. 
atice-to morrow——1am reſoly'd nothing ſhall hinder my mitth to 

day—Mr. Tybxry and Mr. Jollyman, | have heard of all your frolicks 
if night, boths yours and your Sons- Letirt be ſo nomqgre- for the 

Ft ſhall be Key But there is no hopes of why" Sager 


+ 5 
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that Fortune was my Friend, and reſery*d me for the future benefit 
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| Fol. Since ſhe'#beſtow'd, God 
with a merry Song pafjd 


gife her Ja 
Wap > Tee 
rub. | - w#;.44 En \% "If B P 


Tilb. My Sons unmarrid, and the Family of the Tilburies thus diſ- 
grac'd——By St. 7ago, Pl take poſt and away for Sali-bnry immedi- 
ately ——— | s Ev | 

fob. And ſo will & Udſhaſh— if theſe diſaſters belopg t&Men 
of parts, as ye.call *em—give me a Country life—for tboughfhere's 
leſs wit, One's more ſecurity. - da; RED AHF: => 

Zech.Tnfamous impertinent ! ou repugn. the pleaſures of a | 
Debauch, through the. apprehenſion of a walking Nightrap, and a © 
gilded Truncheon, with the City Arms on't —Upon ur thou £ 
art a Libel to my Fame, and unworthy to break a Glaſs in my ſociety. 

Tob. Udſhaſh, I mightha*bin havg*'d in your lvejery. for all that, but 


. i. 
4 


"2 log A man of : An honeſt Nigh | F 

Zecy. iang'd ! A man of parts: An honeſt Night-walker þ *d!.. 
yr Impudence! no Sir—— aſlureyour ſelf no = y 
Fate attends us Brothers of the Bottles— a Stockado, a | 
Gentle thraſtchrough the Lungs or ſo, might have. 
Happeg'd-——bw no banging, Brother Bullfinch - no hanging. 

Tob./Come, come, a word to the wiſe is fufficient—7 have re- - 
ſolv*d peu brmry Os =_ not your $22 mag not], nor is a + 
gentle throft throygh.the Lungs, as you termi, ſo agreeable with + , 
my NR ro bricy Sir, Tara Comverteds {will into the 
Country in nx" ppokeh \ R ade £ \ : J\ 44.3 2nd 

Sir Arth. Come, come, embrac: ends, Tam in a good thu- - . 
mour, and by Molehizedicb——— fcrife ſhall be aſtcanger ok houſe 
to day : fo, fo; all, all-well——and though you are not partners in 
this Wedding, you ſhall be merry at it——andlet the world rub, as - 
my old Friend here ſays—go call in the Fidlers there —— - [7 Dences- 

Dor. Come, my dear ſweet, and let ut loſe our ſelyes ©: 
In Loves Embraces. This is a happy day. Gt | 

L. Figk: Throughcrooked paths, dark plots, and ayes obſcure, - 


Revenge ſtill roves, to make its aCtion ſure. 
I have-been falſe tonight, and purchaſt hate, 
But Ladies on your ſmiles depends myfate: :. - E 
_ Let me then gain one happy glance from you, _. DT 
And th*Witry Falſe One ſhall be ever True. - [ Ex\6ninet. +. 


Ndmw to you, Gallaents, that ſmil 
\ Har with inſipid Votes infeſt-the Pit, 
SN meranſe the Play was'bya Stranver n 
The Poet ſayes, he knows his Merit's 
foal ud trembles at the-thought of a Cabal; 
© But ſince a Bully in his Play I was, 
1 amreſolo'd aC of in his Cauſe: 
' Therefore let him that boaſts of tao much ftrength, 
point the place, and ſend his Rapiers length: 
" A barbrousC rttick ſball not a, the Street, 
Nor from this moment dare to cenſure Wit, 
- | "By Heau'n I'll pepper you if once we meet. E 
' Tou ſmile, and perhaps doubt my want of Still, 
" But TI revenge it, Bloodand Death I with. 
'T muſt confeſs there is a ſafer way, 
 Tou may walk ſafely ifyowll li 


-Butelſe, if you your cenſures raiſe anew, 
' Fate ſends his Darts abroad, Blood muſt « 
Let him that on-that Baſis Honour bui 
Meet me to marrow in Lambs-Conduic-Fields, | 
There he ſball find a Woman now turnd _— 
Has 5 power to turn a Critick t0 8 Cully.. g 


